phet 


in  which  the  purple   prophet  exposes   t,Hc  future. 


num, 


price  25C 


^DAYY      EXPE  P-IMENTIA'G      WITH     i 


CARA'ETT     Jtf    THE    ROYAL   SOCIETY* 


The  First  Electrochemist 


'ITROUS  oxide,  accord- 
ing to  the  science  of  a 
century  ago,  was  "the 
principle  of  contagion  when  re- 
spired by  animals  in  the  minutest 
quantities."  Mere  say-so. 

Imaginative  yet  skeptical  Hum- 
phrey Davy,  who  believed  in  ex- 
periment rather  than  in  opinion, 
"respired"  it  and  lived. 

It  was  this  restless  desire  to  test 
beliefs  that  made  him  one  of  the 
founders  of  modern  science.  Elec- 
tricity was  a  new  force  a  century 
ago.  Davy  used  it  to  decompose 
potash,  soda,  and  lime  into  potas- 
sium, sodium,  and  calcium,  thus 
laying  the  foundations  of  electro- 
chemistry. With  a  battery  of  two 
thousand  plates  he  produced  the 
first  electric  arc  — harbinger  of 
modern  electric  illumination  and 
of  the  electric  furnace. 

Czar  Alexander  I  and  Napoleon 
met  on  a  raft  to  sign  the  Treaty  of 
Tilsit  while  Davy  was  revealing 


the  effects  of  electricity  on  matter. 
"What  is  Europe?"  said  Alexan- 
der. "  We  are  Europe." 

The  treaty  was  at  that  time  an 
important  political  event,  framed 
by  two  selfish  monarchs  for  the  sole 
purpose  of  furthering  their  per- 
sonal interests.  Contrast  with  it 
the  unselfish  efforts  of  Sir  Hum- 
phrey Davy.  His  brilliant  work 
has  resulted  in  scores  of  practical 
applications  of .  electrolysis  in  in- 
dustry and  a  wealth  of  chemical 
knowledge  that  benefit  not  him- 
self but  the  entire  world. 

In  the  Research  Laboratories  of 
the  General  Electric  Company,  for 
instance,  much  has  been  done  to 
improve  the  electric  furnace  (a  de- 
velopment of  Davy's  arc)  and  new 
compounds  have  been  electro- 
chemically  produced,  which  make 
it  easier  to  cast  high-conductivity 
copper,  to  manufacture  special 
tool  steels,  and  to  produce  carbides 
for  better  arc  lamps. 


General  HI  Elecftric 


general    Office 


Company 


Sch  trie  ctady,  N.Y. 


95-6j*D 
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The  Lytton  College  Shop  is  a  Separate  Shop  Devoted  Exclusively 
to  the  Interests  of  Well  Dressed  College  Men 


Drop  In  and  See  the  New  Things  for  Summer 

LyttonCoUege  Shop 

"V"OU  men  who  dress  in  the  collegiate  manner  will  want  a  lighter 
■*■  suit  for  real  Summer  comfort,  a  sport  shoe  for  tennis,  or,  at  least, 
a  few  polo  shirts.  A  visit  to  the  College  Shop  will  authoritatively 
inform  you  of  what  is  being  worn  for  Summer.  Assortments  are 
wide  and  assembled  with  consideration  to  moderate  expenditures. 

A  Convenient  Shop  in  a  Corner  of  Our  Second  Floor 

Henry  C  Lytton  g  Sons 

Largest  Fine  Clothing  Store  in  the  World— STATE  at  JACKSON 


^ 


plaza  3lmt?l?r 

1639  Orrin&ton  Avenue 


JEWELRY     AS     A    GIFT    AT    COMMENCEMENT    TIME 
A    LASTING    BIT    OF    SENTIMENT    FOR    A    REMEMBRANCE 


How  come  you  are  taking  Bib  Lit? 
Aw,  I  thought  the  Major  Prophets  was  an  ac- 
counting course. 


Prof:  What  great  scientific  discovery  do  we 
owe  to  chance  ? 

Weary  Physicist:  Well,  suppose  Archimedes 
had  used  a  shower  bath. 


Speed  Fiend :  Well,  I'm  afraid  that  train  will 
beat  us  to  the  crossing. 

Non-Fiend:  That's  not  what  I'm  afraid  of.  It 
might  be  a  tie.  — Tiger. 


B 


Wear 
OSTONIAN 

Famous  Shoes  for  Men 


s 


We  believe  more  university 
men  come  in  to  see  us,  and 
walk  away  with  a  pair  of 
our  shoes,  than  any  other 
shoe  store  in  the  city. 

The  widespread  popularity 
of  Bostonians  is  due  to  the 
combination  of  snappy 
styles,  flexibility  and  wear- 
ing qualities. 

Wear  a  Pair  Yourself 


H.  A.  MEYER  SHOE  CO. 

55  E.  Monroe  St.  -  103  So.  Wabash  Ave. 

CHICAGO 


I 

I 

i 
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There  goes  prexy  with  the  football  coach. 
Why,  no,  that's  a  Cadillac. 


Visitor:  I  notice  a  sign  outside  that  says  you 
want  a  man  to  retail  imported  canaries. 

Manager:     Yes,  are  you  looking  for  the  job? 

Visitor:  No;  I  just  wanted  to  know  how  the 
canaries  lost  their  tails.  — Burr. 


That  fellow  gets  the  cold  shoulder  every  time 
he  comes  in  here. 
Who's  that? 
The  iceman.  — The  Beanpot. 


^         He  (as  the  canoe  rocks)  :     Don't  be  afraid,  we 
are  only  ten  feet  from  land. 

She  (looking  around)  :     Where  is  it? 

He:     Underneath  us.  — Chapparal. 


Don't  you  think  my  apartment  is  much  nicer 
than  Alice's? 

Tut,  tut,  Martha!  It's  bad  form  to  match  quar- 
ters. ■ — Yale  Record. 


What  you  said  about  Bill  isn't  worth  repeating. 
It's  young  yet;  give  it  time.  — Bison. 


Sweet  Young  Miss:  Will  you  charge  a  loaf 
of  bread  for  me? 

Rough  Clerk:  Sorry,  lady,  but  this  is  a  grocery 
store,  not  a  battery  station.  — Beanpot. 


I  clone  bin  on  an  elevated  train  las  night. 
Sho,  niggah,  no  elevated  trains  in  dis  town. 
Well,  a  bunch  of  dese  robber  gentlemen  done 
hoi  it  up.  — The  Harvard  Lampoon. 


Tennessee:     May  I  see  you-all  home? 
New  Yawk:     You're  drunk,  man.    There's  only 
one  of  me.  — Malteaser. 
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SENIORS: 

before  you  leave 

your  Alma  Mater, 

have  your  picture 

taken  in  your  cap 

and  £>own  at 

Joseph  D.  Tolof f 

Maker  of  Qood  Photographs 
1623    ORRINGTON    AVE. 

PHONE  2178 
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Boy,  call  me  a  taxi. 
All  right,  you're  a  taxi. 


— Voo  Doo. 


He:     When  is  a  joke  not  a  joke? 

She:     Usually.  — Awgwan. 


Our  idea  of  the  most  cautious  man  in  the  world 
is  the  timid  individual  who  won't  order  oyster 
stew  in  a  restaurant  for  fear  he  might  choke  to 
death  on  one  of  the  pearls.  — Green  Goat. 


I  threatened  to  jump  off  the  precipice  if  she 
wouldn't  marry  me. 
Well,  did  she? 
Nope ;  she  knew  it  was  only  a  bluff. — Phoenix. 


Ashes  to  ashes 

Dust  to  mud; 
This  poem  doesn't  say 

What  you  thought  it  would. — Jade. 


Prof,  (looking  at  watch)  :  As  we  have  a  few 
minutes  left  I  should  like  to  have  anyone  ask  a 
question  if  so  disposed. 

Student :     What  time  is  it,  please  ? 

— Virginia  Reel. 


Introducing  the  New 

"ace  Girdles 

"Aristocrat  of  Elastic  Garments'" 

$2.25  to  $3.50 

Grace  Girdles  remove  rigidity  of  figure  line 
and  give  full  flexibility  and  body  freedom.  Pres- 
ent day  modes  call  for  athletic  grace.  This  is 
accomplished  with  a  Grace  Girdle.  Made  of 
beautiful  brocades  and  serviceable  coutils  with 
the  highest  quality  elastic. 

The    Newest    (ions pact 
is  priced  very  low  at 

$1.00 

These  are  new  compacts  by  Vigny  of  Paris 
and  by  Melba  in  the  new  Golliwog  parfume. 
The  case  is  leatherette  finished  with  a  spring 
back  that  stays  open  while  in  use. 

Persian  Jin«jle  Bracelets 
each  50c 

Direct  from  France  has  come  this  fad  of  wear- 
ing three  of  these  bright-colored,  unbreakable 
metal  bracelets  on  the  wrist.  As  they  knock 
against  each  other  they  make  a  soft  tinkling 
sound. 

The  New  Oriental  Sandals 

IN  THREE  COLORS 

ERIN  GREEN  KASHAN  BLUE 

TULIP    RED 

The  newest  fad  in  footwear  is  this  Oriental 
sandal  in  vivid  colors.  They  are  made  of  fine 
kid  with  low,  military  or  Spanish  heels.  Look 
equally  well  when  worn  with  black  or  colored 
hose. 


Price  $18.95 
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Your 

Straw  Hat 
Should  Be 
Comfortable 

Changing  from  felt  to  straw 
needn't  be  a  painful  process.  It 
isn't  for  the  man  who  wears  a 
Knox  Straw  Hat. 

On  balmy  days  when  your 
dress  is  precise  in  every  detail 
you'll  be  proud  of  your  Knox 
Straw  Hat  for  its  style  and  you'll 
appreciate  it  for  its  comfort. 


Mac  Farland-Ehmen  Co. 

Church  and  Sherman 


ovelty  Wrist  Watches 

anity  Cases,  Mesh   Bags 
and  Beaded  Bags 
The  Newest  in  Silk  and 

eather  Bags 

atest  Styles  in  Earrings 

ainty  Necklaces 
Clever  Bracelets 


Jade   and  Coral  Pendants 
numerous  other  suitable  gifts 
at  reasonable  prices 


!§ll 


19G  MONROE  ST. 
CHICAGO 


+ , ,_,»_.. — , — ,_„,_,* 

She:     What  makes  you  like  Bessie  so  well? 

He:  Bobbed  hair,  flapper  manners,  vacant 
brains  and  too  much  make-up. 

Why,  I'm  surprised !  That  certainly  describes 
most  of  the  girls,  but  certainly  not  Bessie. 

I  know  it — that's  why  I  like  her  so  well. — Judge. 


Teacher  (new  style)  :  If  a  man  took  two  drives, 
one  mid-iron  shot  and  two  putts  to  make  a  hole, 
how  many  shots  would  that  be? 

Johnny :    Dad  would  call  it  four.  — Tiger. 


"Collars  for  your  husband?"  repeated  the  sales- 
man.    "Certainly,  what  number  does  he  wear?" 

"Only  one,"  blurted  the  young  wife,  "only  one 
at  a  time."  — Mirror. 


'A  fellow  feeling  makes  us  wondrous  kind." 
I  think  the  poet  would  have  changed  his  mind 
If  in  a  crowd  one  day  he  chanced  to  find 
A  fellow  feeling  in  his  coat  behind.      — Tiger. 


Is  this  a  second  hand  store? 

Yessum. 

Well,  I  want  one  for  my  watch. 

— Virginia  Reel. 


Page  jour 


Business  Directory 


Keep  this   Directory   handy  so  that  you   may  patronize  these  Ad- 
vertisers wno  show  their  appreciation  of  the   PURPLE   PARROT 


AUTO    ACCESSORIES 

Evanston   Tire   Co 522   Dempster   Street 

BANKS 

State  Bank  and  Trust  Company Fountain  Square 

BARBERS 

North  Shore  Hotel  Barber   Shop Davis  Street 

BEAUTY  SHOPS 
Mrs.  Holland-Alverstone's 1309  Chicago  Avenue 

BOOK   STORES 

Chandler's Fountain    Square 

CONFECTIONERS 

Du  Breuil's 620  Davis  Street 

Pink  Shop 602  Davis  Street 

Spoehr's    

Whitman's  Candies 

DANCING    SCHOOLS 

Mabel  Wilson  Dancing   School SOS   Sheridan  Road.   Chicago 

DEPARTMENT    STORES 

Rosenberg's Fountain    Square 

Loren   Miller  &    Co Broadway  at  Lawrence 

ELECTRIC 

General  Electric  Company 

ENTERTAINMENT 

Adelphi  Theatre. 7074  N.  Clark  Street 

Beach  View  Gardens Wilson  at    Clarendon 

Castle   Gardens IS  West   Quincv   Street,    Chicago 

Howard  Theatre 1627  Howard  Street 

Hoyburn  Theatre Davis  Street 

New  Evanston  Theatre. Sherman  Avenue 

FLORISTS 

Fischer's 614-616  Dempster  Street 

Schiller's 4509  Broadway.  Chicago 

John  Weiland 1614  Sherman  Avenue 

M.   Weiland  602   Davis   Street 

HARDWARE    STORES 
North    Shore   Hardware    Company Davis    Street 

HOTELS 

The   Orrington Opposite   the   Public   Library 

Hotel  Somerset Sheridan  Road,  at  Argyle 


JEWELERS 

K.  and  K 29   East  Monroe  Street.  Chicago 

Plaza   Jeweler   1639   Orrington   Avenue 

LADIES'    WEAR 
Garnette  Hats 806  Davis  Street 

LAUNDRIES 
Nelson  Brothers Phone  Evanston  422 

MEN'S    FURNISHINGS 

Browning.  King  &  Co 12  West  Washington  Street.  Chicago 

George  Frost  Company Boston.  Mass. 

Lytton  College.  Shop State  and  Jackson,  Chicago 

MacFarland-Ehmen Church   and   Sherman 

A.  Starr  Best i Randolph  and  Wabash 

OPTICIANS 
Aimer  Coe  &  Company 527  Davis  Street 

PHONOGRAPHS    AND    RECORDS 

Patterson S2S    Davis    Street 

North  Shore  Talking  Machine  Co 603  Davis  Street 

PHOTOGRAPHERS 

Eugene   T.   Ray Hovburn   Building 

Toloff 1623  Orrington  Avenue 

RESORTS 
Camp   Antares    Northport,    Michigan 

RESTAURANTS 

Skooglund's   Cafeteria 113S-40   Wilson   Avenue,    Chicago 

RIDING    ACADEMIES 
Du  Brock's    Riding    Academy 1128    Foster    Street 

SHOES 

National   Bav    State   Shoe   Co 296    Broadway,    Chicago 

H.  A.  Mever  Shoe  Co 103   S.  Wabash  Avenue.   Chicago 

North    Shore    Bootery Davis    Street 

TOBACCOS   AND   CIGARETTES 

Lucky  Strike 

Melachrino    

Milano    Pipes    


For  Summer  School  Parties 

WHEN  making  arrangements  for  your  summer  school  social 
affairs  bear  in  mind  that  we  have  the  only  Open  Air  Roof 
Garden  in  the  city  of  Chicago. 

Dancing  is  a  pleasure  in  the  cool  lake  breeze  on  the  warmest  of  evenings. 

With  a  wonderful  dance  floor  accommodating  two  hundred  couples  and  an 
unparalleled  view  of  the  lake  and  North  Shore  District  it  makes  a  delightful  place 
for  Northwestern  University  summer  social  affairs. 

Not  the  least  of  the  Somerset  attractions,  is  the  marvelous  music  of  its  famous 
dance  orchestra. 


S.  W.  GERSTNER,  Manager 


Sheridan  Road  at  Argyle 
CHICAGO 


Telephone  Sunnyside  7000 
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Want  to 
Be  an 
ILnvied 


t         Woman  Tourist:    So  this  is  Alaska? 

Board  Guide:     Nome.  — Sun  Dodger. 
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oncer : 


7 


I 
i 

i 

I 
i 
i 
t 


NOT  a  bit  difficult  for  we  teach 
dancing  under  a  one-year  guaranteed 
course  (no-limit  ticket).  Other  courses 
offered  —  to  suit  your   convenience. 

CALL  LESSONS  ARE  PRIVATE 

Mabel  Wilson  Dancing  School 

805  SHERIDAN  ROAD 
CALL  US  ^Buckingham  3760 


Hoyburn  Theatre 

W.    G.    STURDIVANT,   Manager 

MON,  TUES.  WED. 

June  11,  12,  13 

NORMA  TALMADGE 


//; 


"Within  the  Law" 

THUR.  FRI.  SAT. 

June  14,  15,  16 

WESLEY  BARRY 


in 


a 


Heroes  of  the  Street" 


COMING  JUNE  21 

"Wonders  of  the  Sea" 


Boss:  Jack,  I  wish  you'd  stop  that  singing 
while  you  work. 

Office  Boy:  Oh,  I  ain't  working  now,  boss — 
jest  singin'. — Juggler. 


PERIOD 

"I  had  an  early  ambition  to  be  a  good  writer," 
said  the  forger  as  they  led  him  from  the  court 
room,  "and  now  I  am  beginning  my  first  long 
sentence." — Black  and  Blue  Jay. 


"Make  a  long  story  short,"  said  the  blue  pencil. 
"Make  the  most  of  your  good  points,"  said  the 
scissors. 


"What  kind  of  a  cigar  is  that?" 
"It  is  called  'The  Soldier  Boy.'  " 
"Um-m-m,  I  noticed  it  belonged  to  the  ranks." 

—Tar  Baby. 


Truculent  Bill  Collector:     Are  you  Mr.  Smith? 
I  Mr.  Smith    (meekly)  :     No,  sir,  I'm  my  room- 

*     mate.  — Record. 


! 


TELEPHONE  EVANSTON  8176 


d 


Mrs.  Holland-Alverstone's  Shop 

-for  Beauty 
and  Comfort 

MR.  PHILIP  COSTANZO 


Expert  Hairdresser  and  Cosmetician 

Formerly  of  the   Biltmore  Hotel,  New   York 

Trained  in  Europe,  Worked  in  Italy,  France 
and  England 


1309  CHICAGO  AVENUE 

NEAR  DEMPSTER 
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Send   a   corsage   to   the    Senior    to   wear   during   the    Cap 
and  Gown  days. 

It  will  be  particularly  appreciated  if  sent  from 


WILMETTE 

1161  Wilmette  Ave. 

Phone  Wil.  2128 


John  Weiland 

FLORIST 


EVANSTON 

1614  Sherman  Ave. 

Phone  502 


+— — — — 


"Spend  much  time  in  reflection,"  said  the  mir- 
ror. 

"Get  rid  of  your  errors,"  said  the  eraser. 

"Aspire  to  grater  things,"  said  the  nutmeg. 

"Strive  to  make  a  good  impression,"  said  the 
wax. 

"Do  what  you  are  best  suited  for,"  said  the  flue. 

"Be  sharp  in  all  your  dealings,"  said  the  knife. 

"Be  on  time,"  said  the  clock. 

"Make  light  of  everything,"  said  the  fire. 

"Take  big  things  upon  yourself,"  said  the  truck. 

"Be  up  to  date,"  said  the  calendar. 

"Turn  all  things  to  your  own  advantage,"  said 
the  crank. 

"Do  a  driving  business,"  said  the  hammer. 

"Get  to  the  bottom  of  things,"  said  the  floor. 

"Never  dry  up  in  your  interests,"  said  the  well. 

"Be  always  on  the  lookout  for  a  snap,"  said  the 
fastener. 

"Get  a  good  pull,"  said  the  door. 

"Never  lose  your  head,"  said  the  pin. 

"Dig  in,"  said  the  shovel. 

"Apply  yourself,"  said  the  stamp. 


THE  GRAMMAR  OF  IT 

"So  you  see  in  the  case  'The  cat  nearly  killed  the 
dog  that  attacked  her'  the  clause  modify  the  dog." 

— Chaparral. 


The  Brute :     Are  you  doing  anything  this  even- 


ing? 


She  (eagerly)  :     No,  nothing  at  all. 
The  Brute:     What  a  terrible  waste  of  time. 

— Black  and  Blue  Jay. 


The  sun  was  hot  upon  the  beach, 

Her  suit  was  little  sister's. 

They  thought  she  was  having  a  wonderful  time, 

but 
All  is  not  bliss  that  blisters. — Awgwan. 


■■ — •■ — ■■ — » — ■■ — ■■ — •* 


Hi:     If  Barnum  lived  today — 

Lo:     He'd  be  selling  oil  stock. 

Hi:     Or  buying  it,  like  everybody  else. 


Hit:     See  that  star  up  there? 
Miss:     Kiddin'? 
Hit:     No,  Sirius. 


First  Stude:    Here's  a  fellow  who  had  an  M.  A., 
and  a  Ph.  D.  and  now  he's  gotten  his  LL.  D. 
Second  Stude:     Well,  what  of  it? 
First  Stude:     They  gave  him  the  third  degree. 


New  evanstoN 

"WHERE  YOU  SEE  THE  BIG  PICTURES  FIRST" 

STARTING  JUNE  4th 

FRANCIS  X.  BUSHMAN 

&  BEVERLY  BAYNE 


in  person  and  on  the  screen,  in 

"Modern  Marriage 


yy 


STARTING  JUNE  11th 

GLORIA  SWANSON  in 

"Prodigal  Daughters" 


STARTING  JUNE  18th 

PETER   B.  KYNE'S   GREAT   STORY 

"The  Qo-Qetter" 


MATINEE  2  to  5:30 


EVENING  7  to  11 


Pag 


CA    Happy  Vacation  is  our  wish  tor  you. 

This  year  ends  a  very  pleasant  relationship  with 
you  which  we  hope  may  not  be  forgotten  through- 
out the  coming  years. 


Chandler's 


* Jvunfairv   Soucxre  «* 

Er  V  A.  JST    STON 


STUDENTS 


HEADQUARTERS 


Flowers  for 
Comm  encement- 

1  HAT  sweet  &irl  graduate  will 
not  be  fully  arrayed  without  an 
appropriate  corsage. 

It  will  add  beauty  and  fragrance 
to  this  happy  time. 

The  flowers  used  in  our  cor- 
sages are  delicately  fresh,  pret- 
tily tinted  and  selected  to  fit  the 
occasion  and  the  dress. 

SCHILLER'S 


I 


4509  BROADWAY 


CALL  US 


RAVENSWOOD  7550 


--"■'-■  ■■  '  ■'■'■♦ 
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A.  tTAftl  tttT  CARROLL  RI9«WAY 

ALVIN  I.  •  ACTIIN 

AStarrBest 

'  lnwr*aralM 

RANDOLPH    AND    WABASH 
CHICAGO 

Outfitters 
to  Young  Men 

Clothing,   Hal*, 

Furnishings.  Shoes 

Importer*   of 

Exclusive  Novelties  in  Neck- 
wear. Leather  Goods  and  all  Ac- 
cessories to   Young  Men's  Dress 
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Prophet  Number 
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Edna:      Intelligence   is   handed   down   from   gen- 
eration to  generation. 

Ed:     Your  parents  must  have  held  out  on  you. 


IN  1933 

"Hello!" 

"Hello!!" 

"Is  that  Dr.  Smith  ?" 

"No,  do  you  wish  to  speak  with  him?" 

"Yes." 

"Hold  the  air  a  minute  and  I'll  call  him." 


State's  Attorney:  Have  you  formed  any  preju- 
dice against  the  accused? 

Prospective  Juryman :  I  have  seen  his  picture 
several  times  in  the  newspapers. 

State's  Attorney:     Excused  for  cause! 


MAY 

A  FORMULA  FOR  PREDICTING  THE  COED  OF 
FIFTY  YEARS  HENCE 

A.  Coeds  fifty  years  ago — 

1.  Wore  long  skirts. 

2.  Attended  few  social  functions. 
Studied  most  of  the  time. 
Indulged  in  romance  rarely. 

Coeds  today — 

1.  Wear  clothes  in  moderation. 
Attend  social  functions  often. 
Study  infrequently. 
Make   college   romances   a   regular 
tice. 
Coeds  fifty  years  from  now — 

1.  Subtract. 

2.  Add. 

3.  Cancel. 

4.  Multiply.  — W.  M.  S 


B 


3. 

4. 


2. 


4. 


prac- 


THE   WEATHER   PROPHET'S   CORRESPOND- 
ENCE COURSE  IN  PROPHETING 

Q.  What  are  the  principal  terms  that  the 
Weather  Prophet  uses? 

A.  Continued  fair,  not  much  temperature 
change,  rain  tomorrow,  fair  and  warmer,  N.  E. 
winds,  S.  E.  winds,  colder  towards  evening. 

Q.  What  data  must  the  Weather  Prophet  have 
before  he  can  make  his  forecast? 

A.  Data  is  not  necessary.  Many  successful 
forecasts  have  been  made  by  the  Weather 
Prophet's  cook,  or  valet. 

Q.  How  does  the  Weather  Prophet  go  about 
making  a  forecast? 

A.  He  writes  the  principal  terms  on  slips  of 
paper,  puts  the  slips  regarding  rain,  snow,  etc.,  in 
one  hat,  the  ones  regarding  winds  in  another,  and 
the  ones  regarding  temperature  in  another.  Then 
he  has  a  disinterested  party  draw  one  from  each 
hat. 

Q.  What  happens  if  the  Weather  Prophet  is 
away  ? 

A.     His  chauffeur  makes  the  forecast. 

Q.  What  instruments  are  used  by  the  Weather 
Prophet? 

A.     A  typewriter  and,  occasionally,  an  eraser. 

Q.  What  has  the  Weather  Prophet  to  do  with 
the  weather? 

A.  Nothing,  except  that  he  always  wonders 
whether  the  rain  is  going  to  catch  him  on  the 
course. 

— C.  V.  K. 
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SOME  OF  THESE  DAYS 
(Bulletins  from  Daily  Northwestern) 

July  1.  W.  R.  Hearst  captured  by  bandits  in 
Mexico. 

July  2.     Bandits  demand  ransom  of  $100,000. 

July  3.  W.  R.  Hearst  skins  bandits  in  card 
game ;  ransom  demand  raised  to  $200,000. 

July  4.  America  has  a  holiday  to  celebrate  cap- 
ture of  Mr.  William  Randolph  Hearst. 

July  5.     Bandits  reduce  ransom  to  $50,000. 

July  6.  Student  fund  to  rescue  Hearst  started 
at  Northwestern. 

July  7.  Bandits  haze  W.  R.  Hearst,  who  says 
he  is  sorry  he  forgot  to  drown. 

July  8.  Rescue  fund  idea  spreads :  Heraminer 
force  contributes  Canadian  dime  to  fund. 

July  9.  Hearst  establishes  Evening  Mexican  in 
bandit  camp;  ransom  reduced  to  $25,000.  $48, 
cash  or  stamps. 

July  10.  Student  rescue  fund  growing  almost 
daily ;  total  now  $2.63,  minus  $2.52  exchange  on 
checks. 

July  11.  Bandits,  cowed  by  editorials,  reduce 
ransom  to  $10,000  (Mex). 

July  12.  Bandits  form  university,  complete 
with  lake  and  coeds ;  Hearst  paper  revives,  begins 
printing  news  at  last. 

July  13.  Hearst  Rescue  Fund  of  $100,000  com- 
pleted, sent  to  bandits  on  condition  they  keep 
Hearst  in  Mexico  permanently. 

July  14.  Bandits  announce  they  are  construct- 
ing pier.  Holiday  declared  in  United  States  and 
Evanston.  — A.  P.  K. 


Pmple  VaxioJ 


AND  SECOND  TO  NONE 

'Was  Paul  Revere  one  of  the  Minute  Men  ?" 
'No,  he  was  the  Man  of  the  Hour." 


The  Soul  (If  Any)  of  a  Prof.  About  to  Pounce 
Upon  His  Victim 


Bib:     The  wicked  flee  where  no  man  pursueth. 
Snake:     Then  coeds  must  be  good. 


A«5tov_:» 


THE  BOXER  REBELLION 


EXEMPT 

A  young  man  stood  at  the  pearly  gates  seeking 
admittance.     St.  Peter  shook  his  head  doubtfully. 

"You  say  that  you  come  from  Northwestern?" 

"Yes,  sir." 

"And  yet  you  say  that  you  never  crack  a  book 
the  night  before  exams?" 

"Never." 

"You  say  that  you  never  have  difficulty  in  read- 
ing your  lecture  notes?" 

"No,  sir." 

"You  do  not  think  the  exams  there  are  unfair?" 

"Absolutely  not." 

"Don't  you  ever  vow  that  you  will  study  harder 
next  semester?" 

"Never." 

"And  yet  you  say  you  are  from  Northwestern. 
Perhaps  you  are  a  Phi  Bete?" 

"No,  sir." 

"Then  how  do  you  account  for  all  this?" 

"Please,  sir,  I  am  an  instructor." — M.  R.  E. 
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She:     What  a  clothes  prop! 

He:     Yes,  he  supports  a  heavy  line. 


THINGS  ALL  STUDENTS  LIE  ABOUT 

1.  The  cost  of  their  last  date. 

2.  The  ownership  of  the  dress  suit  they  have 
on. 

3.  The  infinitesimal  time  they  spend  studying-. 

4.  The  price  of  their  new  shoes. 

5.  The  time  they  get  up  Sunday  morning. 

6.  The  number  of  cuts  they  have. 

7.  The  time  they  spent  looking  for  their  col- 
lar button. 


PROPHET  AND  LOSS 

There  are  prophets  and  prophets  and  prophets, 
and  prophets  without  honor  in  their  own  country 
and  profits  over  100  per  cent;  but  the  prophets 
and  profits  aforementioned,  delirious,  dippy,  and 
asinine  though  most  of  them  are,  are  honey  and 
dew  lemonade  compared  to  the  perennial  prophet 
who  ends  his  spiel  with,  "but  I'm  pretty  sure  that 
the  prof,  is  planning  on  giving  us  an  easy  ex  this 
on  probation." 


Orator :  All  persons  who  spread  distrust  of  our 
constitution  and  our  government  should  be  sent 
back  to  Russia  where  they  all  come  from! 

Voice:     What  about  members  of  Congress? 


MAY 


BUT  I  DOUBT  IT 

The  fielder  permitted  a  fly  to  escape, 
And  drove  the  ball  fan  quite  demented, 

He  traced  his  descent  from  the  earliest  ape 
And  declared  him  a  cheese  highly  scented. 

The  batter  came  up  with  a  man  hugging  third 

And  thrice  on  the  ozone  impinges, 
And  the  fan  bawled  him  out  as  a  senile  old  bird 

Who  swings  like  a  gate  on  its  hinges. 

The  umpire  who  says  that  a  wild  one's  a  strike 

He  is  equally  eager  to  shriek  to, 
And  declares  that  all  umpires  are  crooks  just  alike. 

Whom  even  Jesse  James  wouldn't  speak  to. 

Well,  maybe  said  fan  would  have  garnered  the  fly. 

And  at  bat  would  full  lustily  clout  it, 
.bid  as  umpire  have  had  an  infallible  eye: 

}  es.  maybe  he  would,  but  I  doubt  it. 

— M.  R.  E. 

OICUC 

Wit :  I  saw  two  Jews  in  front  of  a  pet  store 
today,  and  one  of  them  started  saying  the  alpha- 
bet. 

Wot:     The  alphabet? 

Wit:     Yes— ABCD  goldfish. 


Tf>E  ART/ST     v*^0    TOOK    Hi's  f=KJ€/HD5' 

S(J6  6€6TfOMs,    seraousuv. 
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A  LAY  OF  ANCIENT  ROME 

By  MALCOLM   R.  EISELEN 

+ — . — . . .. ._,. . .._.._. — ,._. — .._. , ._. + 


I. 

Commencement  Day  was  dawning 

Above  the  U.  of  Rome, 
And  from  the  far-flung  Empire 

Her  grads  were  coming  home. 
Young  men  and  gray-haired  fathers 

From  far-off  days  B.  C. 
Convened  to  duly  honor 

The  Class  of  '23. 

II. 

They  mused  how  once  they  went  to 

Class  after  roll  was  called, 
And  how,  when  doors  were  bolted, 

They  through  the  transom  crawled ; 
How  o'erstayed  late  permissions, 

Way  back  in  days  of  yore, 
Met  Cerberus  on  guard  at 

The  dormitory  door. 

III. 

But  seniors  of  the  present 

Pass  by  with  downcast  face, 
Sad  at  the  thought  of  leaving 

Each  well-remembered  place ; 
Of  leaving  dear  companions ; 

Of  leaving  faculty ; 
But  most  of  all,  of  leaving 

Their  graduation  fee. 

IV. 

For  then  as  now  the  process 

Was  anything  but  cheap 
And,  charging  twenty  shekels, 

They  skinned  both  stude  and  sheep. 
'Twas  then  impoverished  Croesus 

First  coined  the  classic  phrase 
And  spake,  forsooth,  a  mouthful: 

That  education  pays. 


V. 

As  if  for  death,  the  senior 
Prepared  in  word  and  deed 

And  auctioned  off  his  stable 
To  such  as  were  in  need; 

Returned  his  roommate's  neckties ; 
Collected  odds  and  ends ; 

And  gathered  in  his  frat  pins 
From  sundry  female  friends. 

VI. 

For  one  last  time  he  walked  with 

THE  girl,  beneath  the  moon : 
A  Roman  in  the  gloamin' 

Those  first  sweet  nights  of  June. 
Forgot,  the  dates  they'd  broken 

And  such  collegiate  tricks, 
While  friendly  Luna  smiled  on 

The  loving  Lunatics. 

VII. 

As  now,  it  was  the  custom, 

E'en  twenty  centuries  back, 
To  sneak  up  on  your  sheepskin 

Attired  in  togas  black. 
Each  graduating  Roman 

In  mortar-board  appears 
And  prays  to  Jove  it  will  not 

Slip  off  his  classic  ears. 

VIII. 

And  when  the  rites  are  over, 

With  cool  dispatch  he's  hurled, 
Bereft  of  every  shekel, 

To  save  a  ruined  world. 
And  then  as  now,  forsaken, 

Without  a  single  friend, 
He  finds  commencement  means  the 

Beginning  of  the  end. 
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pkOPHETS  of  old  were  traditionally  hoary  old  gentlemen  with  loud  voices  and  long  beards ;  and 

-*-  they  were  traditionally  stoned,  hanged,  or  burned  at  the  stake.  Their  fate  was  a  natural  one: 
they  must  have  been  an  exasperating  bunch  of  troublemakers  for  the  constituted  authorities  of 
those  days.  A  more  radical,  un-Hebrew  or  un-Babylonian,  and  "bolshevik"  group  would  be  hard 
to  find.     Our  reverence  for  them  developed  some  time  after  their  death. 

With  their  fate  in  mind,  one  hesitates  to  attempt  any  prophecy  for  Northwestern.  We  are 
neither  aged  nor  bearded  (beyond  two  days'  growth),  however;  and  perhaps  we  will  escape  the 
customary  lingering  death  also,  even  if  we  likewise  miss  out  on  the  veneration  of  posterity. 

After  all,  it  takes  no  prophet  to  see  some  things  in  the  future  of  Northwestern.  WTith  the 
present  closely  organized  support  of  alumni  and  the  strong  loyalty  of  undergraduates,  even  a  treas- 
urer could  see  great  things  ahead.  If  recent  scandal  and  newspaper  "hazing"  has  seriously  af- 
fected the  general  campaign  for  the  endowment  fund,  the  success  of  the  commerce  and  speech 
school  drives,  the  contribution  by  the  senior  class  of  their  class  gift  in  the  form  of  a  permanent 
endowment,  and  the  response  of  the  alumni,  all  show  the  attitude  of  those  close  to  the  school.  The 
McKinlock  campus  is  no  longer  a  matter  of  prophecy:  it  approaches  the  state  of  fact. 

The  final  test  of  a  university,  however,  lies  not  in  its  acreage  or  its  tonnage  of  marble,  or  in 
its  winning  teams — granted,  of  course,  that  the  chief  aim  of  a  university  is  not  simply  bigness  or 
gladiatorial  success.     The  true  standard  is  rather  the  product,   not  in  terms  of  endowment  or  en- 
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rollment,  but  in  terms  of  character  and  leadership.  In  this  field  the  future  is  more  open  to  con- 
jecture; but  as  Northwestern  has  proved  herself  in  the  past,  so  may  one  expect  to  see  the  Greater 
Northwestern  embodied  not  only  in  buildings,  but  in  the  Hall  of  Fame  —  and  in  the  ranks 
of  those  who  simply  do  their  best  without  receiving  the  advertising. 

There  may  even  arise  prophets,  whom  their  Alma  Mater  will  honor  with  tablets  and  eulogies 
after  they  have  first  been  duly  starved  and  ostracized. 


Hazing  a  University — 

THERE  is  much  to  be  said  regarding  the  re- 
cent orgy  of  publicity  through  which  North- 
western University  has  passed.  Much  has  been 
said,  much  that  would  sadly  deplete  our  printer's 
supply  of  dashes  if  we  should  try  to  reproduce  it 
here. 

At  the  time  of  the  class  rush  in  September, 
192  i,  a  freshman  disappeared.  On  what  seemed 
conclusive  evidence  that  he  had  been  seen  in  an- 
other city,  university  investigation  was  dropped. 
A  vear  and  a  half  later  a  freshman  was  killed 
in  what  a  grand  jury  declared  to  be  an  unavoid- 
able automobile  accident — after  some  weeks  dur- 
ing which  the  newspapers  referred  to  the  death  as 
part  of  a  class  fight.  Three  days  after  this  acci- 
dent a  skeleton  was  found  underneath  a  pier  a 
half  mile  from  the  campus.  The  press  of  Chi- 
cago proclaimed  the  solution  of  the  Mount  dis- 
appearance and  denounced  the  university  as  his 
murderer. 

Trustees  of  the  university,  after  thorough 
investigation,  reported  the  honor  of  the  school 
in  no  way  impugned;  a  grand  jury  probe  laid  no 
responsibility  on  the  school  or  its  members.     But 


for  a  month  the  newspapers  had  already  spread 
the  idea  of  the  school's  culpability,  using  ques- 
tionable tactics  in  securing  "news"  and  blocking 
responsible  investigation.  Sensation,  rather  than 
truth,  was  the  apparent  aim;  and  sensation,  not 
truth,  was  what  thev  published. 

The  scandal  spread  through  the  newspapers  of 
the  country,  as  do  the  ripples  in  a  pool  when  a 
stone  is  thrown  into  the  water.  As  with  the  pool, 
the  farther  the  ripples  are  from  the  center  the 
less  they  duplicate  the  original  ones;  and  in  this 
instance  the  truth  was  distorted  at  the  very  source. 
And  subsequent  ripples  of  tardy  truth  can  never 
catch  up. 

Be  it  said  in  all  fairness  that  the  press  deserves 
no  censure  for  telling  the  truth,  however  much 
the  truth  may  hurt.  It  would  be  hard  to  base 
action  against  the  papers  for  publishing  the  truth, 
anyway;  there  is  too  little  of  it  printed.  It  is 
the  rest  of  the  "news,"  after  the  truth  leaves  off, 
that  really  does  the  damage.  And  it  seems  in- 
consistent to  carry  on  a  self-righteous  crusade 
against  hazing  in  a  university,  by  hazing  the  uni- 
versity itself. 


For  Another  Year — 

ANY  feeling  of  depression  that  one  might  have 
on  the  occasion  of  one's  fond  farewell  to 
the  Bird,  any  worry  over  Polly's  future,  would 
be  forestalled  by  the  knowledge  that  the  Parrot 
is  in  competent  hands  for  the  coming  year.  Mal- 
colm R.  Eiselen,  as  editor,  will  be  assured  of  the 
magazine's  longevity  with  the  experience  already 
gained  by  the  business  manager,  George  F.  Isaac, 
who  succeeds  himself.  And  the  latter  will  be  cer- 
tain of  an  attractive,  well  edited  magazine  to  sell 
advertising  for,  which  makes  it  unanimous. 

Speaking  seriously,  for  once,  the  Purple 
Parrot  bids  fair  to  become  one  of  the  leading 
college  humorous  publications  of  the  country  next 
year,  with  the  leadership  of  two  experienced  men. 
Mr.  Eiselen  started  his  long  career  of  crime  by 


writing  puns  for  the  humor  section  of  the  Evans- 
ton  high  school  magazine.  Later  he  inaugurated 
and  conducted  "Acorns  from  Campus  Oaks,"  the 
humorous  column  of  the  Daily  Northwestern,  and 
during  the  past  year  he  has  been  associate  editor 
of  the  Parrot. 

Mr.  Isaac,  assistant  business  manager  of  the 
magazine  during  the  first  semester  of  the  present 
year,  has  acted  as  business  manager  during  the 
past  semester. 

In  the  long  run,  however,  the  success  of  North- 
western's  humorous  magazine  depends  on — sh-h  ! 
— the  student  body  and  the  gentle  reader.  As 
we  have  remarked  before,  we  look  for  Polly  to 
have  a  good  year. 

Long  may  he  rave  ! 
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PORTRAIT   OF   A   FRESHMAN   AFTER   A 
STRENUOUS  EVENING  "AT  THE  LIBRARY" 


BY  HER  LINE,  SO  TO  SPEAK 

Philosopher:     You  can  tell  fools  by  the  places 
they  visit. 

Egg:    And  you  can  tell  a  washerwoman  by  her 
hangout. 


WHO  EXAMINES  THE  ALIENIST? 

State's  Attorney:  Are  you  sure  the  same  per- 
son wrote  both  these  letters? 

Handwriting  Expert:     I'm  positive  of  the  fact. 

State's  Attorney:  Then  bring  in  an  insanity 
expert  to  test  the  handwriting  expert. 


Motorist:  Why  did  you  reduce  the  fine  for 
speeding  to  live  dollars? 

Country  Judge:  The  cusses  were  beginning  to 
slow  up. 


MAY 

THE  GANDER  WALKERS 
By  Uptown  Stingclair 

American  universities  are  a  disgrace.  They  are 
merely  conglomerations  of  classes  with  the  first 
two  letters  erased.  The  trustees  are  all  million- 
aires, the  faculty  are  all  heated  airs,  and  the  stu- 
dents are  all  unawares.  You  will  find  far  more 
college  graduates  in  the  penitentiaries  than  in  the 
White  House.  The  only  men  of  letters  they  turn 
out  are  on  the  football  field.  Alexander  Hamilton 
and  I  both  quit  college  in  disgust,  and  look  at  us 
now.  Of  course  Hamilton  is  dead,  now ;  I  am  too 
modest  to  speak  for  myself. 

In  the  ranks  of  colleges,  Northwestern  is  prob- 
ably the  rankest.  I  speak  from  experience ;  as  I 
have  ridden  past  it  on  Sheridan  Road,  and  read 
all  about  it  in  the  newspapers.  This  is  the  uni- 
versity where  a  student  was  frost  bitten  while 
doing  his  required  outside  reading  in  January. 
But  the  faculty  is  not  only  brutal ;  it  is  dumb  as 
well.  I  am  informed  by  a  reliable  witness  that 
it  was  an  absent-minded  Northwestern  professor 
who  came  down  to  breakfast  one  morning  and 
scratched  his  pancakes  while  he  poured  the  syrup 
on  his  head.  Evidently  this  occurrence  is  known 
throughout  the  country,  for  when  I  recounted  the 
story  before  a  large  gathering  on  the  Pacific  coast, 
those  present,  with  serious  faces  which  clearly 
reflected  the  gravity  of  the  situation,  declared 
without  exception  that  they  had  heard  it  before. 
In  short,  Northwestern  professors  seem  to  be 
a  class  of  benighted  plutocrats,  who  come  to 
school  each  morning  in  handsome  cars.  Even  here 
they  show  their  ignorance  or  lack  of  culture; 
for  they  call  the  chauffeurs  of  these  vehicles 
"motormen." 

The  students  are  even  worse  than  the  faculty. 
I  asked  a  certain  professor,  who  teaches  Biblical 
Literature,  how  his  class  was  coming  along.  He 
frankly — even  with  a  note  of  pride  in  his  voice — 
admitted  that  the  class  was  beyond  Redemption. 
There  are  many  other  instances  to  illustrate  the 
general  moral  laxity.  I  am  told  that  the  college 
baseball  team  has  been  forced  to  disband  because 
the  players  stole  all  the  bases,  and  that  the  Uni- 
versity band  is  in  dire  straits  because  someone 
seized  the  bass  drum  in  broad  daylight  and  beat 
it. 

I  think  that  the  foregoing  will  make  it  plain 
why  I  have  refused  the  large  numbers  of  honor- 
ary degrees  which  the  universities  of  America 
have  so  generously  offered  me  during  the  past  few 
months.  — M.  R.  E. 
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SALT  WATER  FOR  WHALES 

Mother :  My,  how  the  tears  stream  down  baby's 
face  when  he  cries 

Father:  I  wish  he  could  shed  enough  to  drown 
his  noise. 

She:  I  hear  Martha  is  going  to  enter  a  con- 
vent; she  wants  some  excitement. 

Her :     What  do  you  mean  ? 

She:  Oh,  her  parents  won't  send  her  to  North- 
western.   

Boob :     Do  you  believe  in  spirits  ? 
Boobette:     No,  I  guess  you've  got  to  have  a 
little  Irish  in  you  to  swallow  that  stuff. 
Boob :     Or  a  lot  of  Scotch. 


JJargl^gmigl 


SONG  OF  THE  STEPPES 
(A  Masterpiece  of  Realism) 

step  step  step  step  step 

step  step  step  step  step 


For  the  next  newspaper  contest,  we  suggest  that 
a  prize  be  offered  for  the  most  perfectly  formed 
feet,  the  prize  to  be  one  pair  of  hand-forged  arch 
supporters.  


s  -^%  % 


SPECIAL  DELIVERY— QUIZ  CUT 

Dumb:  Why  didn't  you  put  a  letter  in  that 
envelope  you  just  dropped  into  the  mail  box? 

Belle :  I'm  a  student  at  a  correspondence  school, 
and  I'm  cutting  class. 


HOT  DOGS! 


IF  I  WERE— 
If  I  were  a  regular  highbrow. 

Ed  write  you  a  sonnet  or  two, 
An  ode  to  your  lips  or  your  eyebrow, — 

But  Em  not,  and  so  all  I  can  do 
Is  to  say  that  you're  all  to  the  candy, 

The  peachiest  kid  that  I  know! 
There's  a  show  Friday  night  that's  a  dandy: 

Just  say  the  good  word  and  we'll  go! 

If  I  were  a  regular  low-brow. 

Immured  in  the  old  county  jail. 
Ed  chew  my  way  out  of  that  hoosegow. 

Or  failing  that,  squander  some  kale 
And  poison  the  turnkey's  plum-puddin '. 

Then  fly  to  you,  whispering  low, 
"There  s  a  show  Friday  night  that's  a  good  'un: 


Jusl  say  the  good  word  and  we'll  go. 


—H.  P.  B. 
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THE  AU  FAIT  DINER— COLLEGE  STYLE 

As  Observed  and  Reported  by  Paul  H.  Fontaine 


Because  certain  individuals  dining  out  persist 
in  conducting  themselves  with  shameful  restraint, 
most  brazen  silence,  such  unjustifiable  consider- 
ateness  and  contemptible  regard  for  others,  the 
author,  a  "hasher"  of  three  years'  experience,  has 
compiled  the  following  table  of  examples  of  proper 
conduct  in  order  that  these  delinquents  may  ac- 
quire that  laudable  savoir  faire  displayed  by  those 
who  know. 

Ex.  No.  1.  Let  us  suppose  that  you  are  a 
ravishing  young  thing,  just  recovering  from 
bobbed  hair,  and  that  you  have  spent  the  entire 
French  period  thinking  about  a  "Gooey  Special" 
sandwich.  After  the  class  you  invite  your  friend, 
Miss  Filet  de  Sole  to  accompany  you.  On  arriv- 
ing it  is  au  fait  for  you  to  enter  as  though  you  had 
considerable  financial  interest  in  the  place.  Walk 
up  one  side  and  down  the  other  (or  vice  versa). 
This  may  be  repeated  if  your  costume  is  the  Cat's 
Ankle.  The  waiter  will  bring  water.  You  should 
then  ask,  "Are  there  any  empty  booths?"  He 
will  answer,  "No."  Then  ask,  "When  will  there 
be  an  empty  booth?"  He  will  reply,  "I  don't 
know."  It  is  correct  to  give  Miss  de  Sole  a  glance 
signifying,  "Waiters  are  SO  stupid." 

You  then  proceed  to  order.  Be  very  careful  to 
keep  the  waiter  standing  for  ten  (10)  minutes. 
Then  you  order  a  French  pork  tenderloin  as  usual. 

When  the  waiter  brings  your  order  and  has  it 
balanced  in  mid-air,  spot  a  booth  at  the  other  end 
of  the  room,  remark,  "0  honey,  there's  a  booth," 
and  run  for  it.  It  will  add  zest  if  you  upset  several 
chairs. 


Ex.  No.  2.  Let  us  now  suppose  that  you  are 
escorted  by  a  male  with  a  self-conscious  marcel. 
Next  to  a  South  American  marmoset,  these  are 
the  pets  most  in  demand  nowadays ;  although 
harder  to  train,  they  are  even  more  harmless. 
You  enter  the  dining  room  as  per  Ex.  1,  and  see 
an  empty  booth.  An  old  man,  a  woman  and  two 
small  children  are  moving  toward  it,  but  don't  let 
that  deter  you.  Be  determined.  Be  purposeful. 
Jump  in  ahead  of  them  and  put  your  feet  on  the 
bench. 

After  the  waiter  has  stood  for  the  proper  period 
of  time  (see  above),  pretend  to  order.  The  fol- 
lowing conversation  will  serve  as  a  guide: 

"0  Reggie,  what  DO  I  want?  Whatta  you  go- 
ing to  have?"  Then  decide.  "No,  don't  bring  me 
that  either."  Decide  again.  "Oh,  no,  that's  fatten- 
ing— say  wasn't  Margie  just — Oh,  you're  waiting 
for  my  order,  aren't  you  ?" 

Then  while  Reggie  is  daintily  lighting  his  last 
Lucky  Strike  come  in  with  a  home-run,  viz.: 
' '  BringmeaKiddiespecialandahotchocolateandaand 
aandachocolatenutsundae." 

Ex.  No.  3.  If  you  prefer  to  travel  in  crowds  of 
a  dozen  persons,  the  entry  should  be  as  boisterous 
as  possible  and  should  take  place  during  the  rush 
hour.  Twelve  girls  can  form  an  ideal  "Blockit" 
party.  Blockit  is  played  in  the  following  simple 
manner:  take  your  crowd  down  one  of  the  aisles 
and  block  it.  Stand  firmly  and  closely  together 
and  dare  anything  in  God's  earth  to  budge  you, 

(Continued  on  page  31) 


IN  THE  DAYS  OF  REAL  HE-WOMEN 
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TAKING  THE  JOY  OUT  OF  LIFE 

Boozed :  Shay,  I  shee  a  announcement  of  your 
death  in  the  paper,  tonight. 

Boozer:     Zhash  too  bad.     When's  the  funeral? 

Boozed :     Tomorrow. 

Boozer:  Zhush  my  luck.  I  wash  goin't  to  th' 
ball  game  tomorra. 


New:    What's  the  matter  with  Chicago  booze? 
York :     You  have  to  be  drunk  before  you  can 
swallow  the  stuff. 


BALLAD  OF  FAREWELL 

We  parted,  and  mine  eyes  were  wet ; 

Thine,  too,  I  think  were  brimming. 
With  tears? — I  think  not. — Brine? — For  yet. 

You  know,  we  were  in  swimming. 

—A.  P.  K. 


Liner:  I  suppose  you've  been  out  in  society  a 
great  deal,  lately? 

Linee :  No,  I've  only  been  to  one  dinner  in  two 
weeks. 

Liner:     Deah  me,  you  must  be  hungry! 


'■*■? 


Journalism  Jane  says  the  millennium  is  when 
Russian  barbers  buy  limousines  and  Henry  Ford 
gets  his  suits  from  a  Jewish  tailor. 


Porgi©  E2™27 


Pote :  Did  you  read  that  quatrain  of  mine  in  the 
last  Purple  Parrot? 

Gote:  I  didn't  have  time  to  read  it  all,  but  I 
thought  the  first  eight  lines  were  real  good. 


TRY  THIS  ON  YOUR  LIAR 

I  thought  her  eyes  were  prophets  true 
When  they  told  me  that  she  loved  me. 

But  when  I'd  spent 

My  last  red  cent 
It  was  the  mitt  she  shoved  me. 

— C.  V.  K. 


Mrs. :  I  want  to  buy  an  air  pillow  for  my  hus- 
band's camp  bed. 

Clerk:     What  size? 

Mrs.:  I  don't  know,  but  he  wears  a  size  seven 
hat. 
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VERSES   GRAVE 
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Early  in  the  year  the  Poetry  Club  of  Northwestern  University 
offered  a  prize  of  $10.00  for  the  best  piece  of  serious  verse  to 
appear  in  the  first  seven  numbers  of  the  Purple  Parrot.  The 
judges  chosen  by  the  society  were  .Mrs.  Eunice  Tietjens  Head, 
acting  editor  of  Poetry;  A  Magazine  of  Verse;  Mrs.  Louis  Nor- 
ton Dodge,  well  known  Evanston  writer,  and  Mr.  Harold  L. 
Cook,  poet  and  member  of  the  English  department  of  North- 
western   University. 

The  poem  selected  is  a  sonnet,  entitled:  "Walls"  appearing 
in  the  February  number,  by  Miss  Sarah-Margaret  Brown.  '24. 
Miss  Brown  is  one-  of  the  best  known  poets  of  the  campus,  and 
a  former  president  of  the  Poetry  Club.  Another  poem  appearing 
in  the  same  issue.  "Overtones,"  by  Miss  Ellen  C.  Fetter,  ran  a 
close  second  in  the  scoring,  with  "Hands."  by  C.  Russell  Holmes. 
'26.  published  in  the  December  number,  receiving  a  like  score. 
Miss  Brown's  companion  sonnet  to  the  prize  winner.  "To  Myself. 
W  ho  Would  Wander."  was  given  favorable  mention.  Those 
awartled    places    are    reprinted    below. 


WALLS 
The  long  road  leads  beyond  the  campus  elms — 
Beyond  the  sky  that  curves  above  the  town — 
To  where  a  thousand  ships  with  silver  helms 
Go  sailing,  sailing  proudly  up  and  down; 
Where  cities  glow  beneath  the  dark  at  night. 
IT  here  forests  slumber  black  beneath  the  moon      . 
The  long  road  knows  the  Roman  morning  light, 
And  hears  the  London  twilight's  muted  tune. 

And  as  it  swings  beyond  our  sleepy  gates, 

Tall  people  hurry  down  its  heavy  stones 

To  find  their  fortune  where  the  round  world  waits 

IT  ith  busy  clamoring  of  shouts  and  groans. 

I  thumb  my  Latin   books  and  somber  Greek, 
And  wonder  where  the  treasure  is  they  seek. 

— S.-M.  B. 
OVERTONES 
An  aged  fisherman  down  on  the  coast 
Told  me  he  saw  my  mother  as  a  girl 
In  a  north  storm  go  down  beside  the  sea 
And  laugh  to  see  the  openings  in  the  sky, 
The  jagged  streaks  of  lightning  spilling  through. 
And  laugh  to  feel  the  thunder  as  it  shook 
The  sands  beneath  her  feet,  and  run  and  leap 
And  toss  her  head  for  joy! 

Why  do  I  linger  on  to  watch   the  fire 
Until  the  last  red  ember  dies  away? 

It  hat  holds  me  here? — /  wonder — could  it  be 

That  self  same  spirit,  but  grown   old  in  me? 

— E.  c.  F. 


HANDS 

His  hands  were  like  a  gaunt,  calm  autumn   wind 
That  tries  to  quiet  leaves  and  only  stirs 
Their  fragile  forms  to  louder  murmurings. 

Frail  hands  that  could  not  rest.      Yet  he  was  still- 
far  quieter  than  life  which  passed  him  by. 
Huddled  alone  where  shadons  were  his  friends. 

1  es.  he  was  still,  and  so  could  only  sigh 
Because  he  did  not  understand  their  ways 
And  half  believed  they  had  minds  of  their  own. 

How  else,  since  everything  they  hasted  to 
Was  all  ail  verse  to  any  creed  he  owned, 
And  shamed  him  for  a  poor  practitioner? 

He  hated  doing  favors,  yet  his  hands 
Turned  eagerly  whenever  help  was  asked 
And  carried  him  the  laurels  of  their  work. 

Seeing  him.  quieted  by  Heath  today. 

1  cannot  help  but  wonder  if  those  hands 

Will  wake,  struggle  and  choke  beneath  the  sod. 

— C.  R.  H. 

LUNACY 
Little  they  know,  the  fools. 
Of  the  wonders  of  my  brain. 
They  sadly  sigh  as  they  pass  me  by. 


And 


"I 


nsaneJ  insane 


1, 


Ah.  if  they  only  knew 

One-half  that  I  forget! 

I  know,  I  know  why  the  breezes  blow. 

And  why  the  dew  is  wet. 

I  know  why  the  sky  is  blue. 

And  why  the  sun  is  gold. 

I  watch  the  play  of  the  laughing  spray, 

And  I  hear  the  buds  unfold. 

I  know  that  the  world  is  a  dream ; 
And  I  know  that  the  dream  is  true. 
So  I  sit  and  think  on  the  river's  brink 
And  laugh  at  the  things  men  do. 

For  little  they  know,  the  fools, 

Of  the  gladness  in  my  brain. 

I  see  them  pass  as  I  play  in  the  grass 

And  murmur,  "Insane!  Insane!" 

— J.  E.  D. 
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ODE  TO  THE  SPRING 

The  flowers  bloomed  in  meadows  gay. 
And  in  the  trees  did  birdies  sing, 
And  so  I  wrote  this  little  lay 
To  praise 

The  spring. 

Into  a  hole  my  auto  crashed ; 
I  knew  at  once  I'd  broke  the  thing. 
And  so  these  little  lines  I  dashed 
To  curse 

The  spring. 


-M.  R.  E. 


THE  RAVIN' 
'Twos  upon  an  evening  dreary  while  I  scribbled,  weak 

and  weary. 
On  a  theme  for  R-l  English  due  a  week  or  so  before. 
Suddenly   I    heard   a    raring   as    of   someone   cut    while 

shaving. 
Or  a  hootch-hound  whisky  craving,  raving  at  my  chamber 
door — 
Only  this,  and  nothing  more. 


Firmly  then  I  concentrated  on  my  theme  too  long  belated. 
Rut  the  sound  became  inflated.     Jumped  I  up  and  loudly 

swore. 
"W  ho  has  come  my  peace  to  hector?     Can  it  be  some  bill 

collector?" 
(And  my  hair  stood  up  erecter  as  I  tiptoed  to  the  door) 
"Only  this,  and  nothing  more?" 


TO  KING  TUTS  MUMMIED   TOMCAT 
Old  dear,  how  many  thousand  springs  have  passed 

Since  you.  with  hectic  eloquence  unchid. 
W  ere  pussyfooting  on  the  roofs  of  Thebes. 

Or  caterwauling  to  a  pyramid? 

If  you  could  know  how   fortunate  you  are, 

How  envied  by  the  felines  of  today; 
To  be  so  famed  /though  pickled  well  in  tar) 

}  et  safe  from  shoes  and  bricks  that  come  their  way! 


TWO   PSYCHOLOGY   STUDENTS   ON   THE  REACH 
"Oh.  tell  me.  gentle  maid."  he  cries, 

"If  hence  comes  thai  falling  tear? 
Why  all-suffused  those  glistening  eyes? 

The  cause  I  fain  nould  hear." 
"The  cause,     sars  she  with  downcast  eye, 

"bnless  my  memory  fail,  is 
Intensified  activity 

In  gland  of  lachrymalis." 

"But.  oh.  methinks  that  from  your  breast 

There  heaves  a  gentle  sigh, 
Refusing,  too,  to  be  repressed; 

Sweet  maiden,  tell  me  why." 
"I  think,"  she  says,  "the  sigh  is  due 

To  deepened  respiration. 
And  this,  again,  is  owing  to 

Some  reflex  excitation." 


Then  the  door  I  opened  wider.     Nothing  there  except  a 

spider. 
Spinning  circles  ever  wider,  wider  on  my  chamber  door. 
For  a  moment  all  was  quiet;  then  anew  broke  out  the  riot, 
And   I   thought.    "I'll   have   to   diet.      'Tis   a    nightmare, 

nothing  more: 
Only  this,  and  nothing  more." 

Then  I  heard  a  fiendish   laughing,  and  a  voice  familiar 

chaffing. 
With  a  mocking  accent  laughing,  laughing  at  my  frenzy 

sore. 
There  I  saiv  my  roommate  peeking,  guilty  cause  of  all 

the  shrieking. 
Practicing  his   public  speaking,   only  this   and   nothing 

more. 
Rut  what  he  got — was  plenty  more! 

■ — Hootch. 


''Rut  mantling  on  your  cheek  I  see 

The  lovely  carmine  rose. 
Declare.  0  dearest  one,  to  me 

W  hence  this  rich  luster  flows." 
"Rlushing  is  caused,"  the  maid  replies, 

"As  Huxley  well  observes, 
By  much  dilated  arteries 

And  vasomotor  nerves." 

"Rut  tell  me  further,  maiden  dear, 

Of  all  these  acts  the  reason — 
Do  not  a  blush,  a  sigh,  a  tear 

Point  to  some  central  lesion?'' 
"Their  cause,"  she  faintly  makes  reply, 

"As  yet  escapes  detection, 
Unless  perchance  they  signify 

Some  cardiac  affection!'' 

—  A.  P.  K. 
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Cad:  My  latest  photo  is  rotten;  the  features  are 
all  out  of  proportion. 

Cat:  Maybe  they  had  to  take  a  panorama  to  get 
the  ears  in. 

IF  JAZZ  CONTINUES 

(Special  to  the  Wiffenpoof  Daily  Thingamajig) 

April  1,  1932— The  Whiff enpoof  Daily  Thing- 
amajig  late  last  night  obtained  from  Dean  Do- 
rinda  McPhansie,  dean  of  women  at  Antedata  uni- 
versity, the  first  interview  that  she  has  granted 
since  her  return  from  a  six  months'  vacation  at 
Monte  Carlo. 

Dean  McPhansie  was  located  at  the  Hula  Hula 
Gardens.  She  at  first  refused  to  give  any  state- 
ment to  the  press,  but  finally  consented,  declaring 
that  she  was  very  tired  from  dancing  and  might 
as  well  talk  while  she  rested. 

"No,"  she  said,  "I  do  not  think  that  the  modern 
girl  is  any  worse  than  the  girls  of  the  older  gen- 
eration were.  Of  course  she  is  a  little  less  re- 
strained, perhaps,  but  that  is  only  an  indication 
of  the  broader  outlook  of  the  present  clay,  and  I 
don't  believe  that  it  is  a  bad  thing.  It  gives  the 
girl  such  self-reliance,  you  know." 

At  this  juncture  Dean  McPhansie  bit  off  another 
piece  of  Wiggley  and  continued :  "At  all  the 
Antedata  dorms  we  have  abolished  the  rule  pre- 
scribing the  time  the  girls  must  be  in,  for  we 
found  that  they  were  in  the  habit  of  faking  in  the 
matter  of  getting  late  permissions  and  checking 
in,  and  rather  than  have  them  dishonest  we  abol- 
ished the  rule.  It  has  greatly  decreased  the  ex- 
penses of  my  office." 


MAY 

Asked  her  opinion  of  petting  parties,  she 
thoughtfully  shifted  her  gum  around  in  her  mouth 
and  finally  replied :  "Of  course,  so  far  as  I  am  con- 
cerned they  are  all  right.  The  kick  is  in  the  other 
foot.  The  faculty  think  that  they  take  too  much 
time  from  studies.  That  is  the  reason  why  I  have 
always  tried  to  eliminate  them  as  much  as  possi- 
ble. Every  month  each  girl  is  asked  how  many 
petting  parties  she  has  been  on  during  the  month 
past,  and  for  each  one  she  receives  two  demerits. 
When  she  has  two  hundred  demerits  she  is  de- 
prived of  Saturday  night  desserts  for  two  weeks." 

Speaking  of  the  tobacco  habit  among  the  co-eds, 
Dean  McPhansie  declared  against  smoking  in  the 
rooms.  "It  greatly  increases  our  insurance  rates," 
she  said,  "and  we  must  save  money  in  order  to 
meet  our  necessary  current  expenses."  Swinging 
her  shapely  feet  up  to  the  table  in  front  of  her, 
the  Dean  described  the  comfortable  smoking 
rooms  that  the  university  has  just  installed  on  the 
second  and  third  floors  of  all  the  houses. 

"We  have  found  that  the  girls  study  so  much 
more  faithfully  when  they  can  have  their  evening 
pipe  together  in  a  happy  group  than  when  they 
smoke  and  study  at  the  same  time,"  she  said.  And 
then  the  orchestra  struck  up  a  jazzy  tune  which 
impelled  her  once  more  to  trip  the  light  fantastic. 
— C.  V.  K. 

A  moving  tale:     Wag.     Wag. 


"Is  he  hurt?' 

"Migosh,  he  must  be,  he  just  had  me  take  down 
his  secret  hooch  recipe." 
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TANDEM  ALIQUANDO! 

SCENE  IN  A  ROMAN  UNIVERSITY,  1600  B.  C. 

(MORE  OR  LESS) 

CAST  OF  CHARACTERS: 
Professor. 

LabienuS,  a  student. 
Another  student. 
Still  another  student. 
As  many  other  students  as  there  are  seats  for. 

(When  the  curtain  rises  a  group  of  students  are  non- 
chalantly draped  about  the  scene,  which  consists  of 
all  the  accoutrements  essential  to  a  classroom  of 
the  period  represented.  It  is  almost  time  for  class 
to  commence.  The  students  are  busily  engaged  pre- 
paring for  their  recitations  by  the  co-operative 
method.  The  neighing  of  Latin  ponies  can  be  dis- 
tinctly heard.) 

First  Student — Who  hath  mine  pony? 

Second  Student — Is  it  notteth  about  time  for  our  pro- 
fessor to  cutteth? 

Third  Student — (Taking  sun  dial  from  vest  pocket  of 
toga.)  Tempus  fidgets.  The  time  approaches  for  the 
commencing  of  class.  Make  haste  with  mine  pony, 
I   needs  must  have  it  for  mine  recitation. 

(Student  who  is  copying  from  aforesaid  pony  con- 
tinues to  do  so  industriously.  Professor  enters  room. 
Copying  ceases,  ponies  are  placed  in  their  stalls. 
Steam  calliope  sounds  heralding  the  commencing  of 
class.) 

Professor — Labienus,  canst  give  me  the  eighteen  verbs 
which  taketh  the  dative? 

Labienus — (With  an  air  of  intelligence.)  Favor,  help, 
injure,  please,  displease  .  .  .  (Hesitates.  Con- 
tinues with  an  air  of  less  intelligence.)  Trust,  dis- 
trust. (Hesitates  again  and  looks  appealingly  to  stu- 
dent on  right.) 

Student  on  Right — (In  helpful  undertone.)    Command. 

Labienus — (Brightening.)  Command,  obey,  serve,  re- 
sist .  .  .  (Falters,  looks  pitifully  toward  stu- 
dent on  left.) 

Student  on  Left — (With  a  knowing  smile.)     Spare. 

Labienus — (Regaining  lost  courage.)     Spare     . 

Pardon     .      .     .      (Stops,  signals  frantically  to  stu- 
dent in  rear.) 

Student  in  Rear — (With  superabundant  gullibility.) 
Envy,  threaten  and  be  angry  with. 

Labienus — (With  an  air  of  finality.)  Envy,  threaten, 
and  be  angry  with.  (Looks  at  professpr  with  a 
triumphant  smile.) 

Professor — Thou  hast  named  but  seventeen,  knowest 
not  the  last  one? 
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(Labienus   looks  puzzled.     Gazes  about  him   helplessly. 

All   his    reliable  friends  have   been   accounted  for. 

Suddenly  brightens.) 
Labienus — Is  not  the  final  word  "persuade'"? 
Professor — Yeah,  verily,  that  is  very  good. 
Labienus — Very  good,  by  Hades,  that's  perfect. 
Professor — Verily,  an  ancient  retort  and  worthy  thine 

abvsmallv  low  intelligence. 
CURTAIN. 
Epilogue — Only  the  audience  is  aware  that  he  looked 

up  to  the  last  word  in  his  cleverly  concealed  book. 

— F.    S.,   Jr. 


ASSASSINATED  NEWS  DISPATCH 
Petrograd,  June  2.  (Special  to  Purple  Parrot) 
— Persistent  rumors  here  indicate  that,  contrary 
to  current  rumors  of  gloominess  in  the  Caviar 
district,  the  village  of  Vodka  held  a  May  Day 
pogrom  which  included  the  planting  of  a  Jewish 
Pole. 
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REMY  DE  GOURMONT 

When  he  died  in  1915  Remy  de  Gourmont  left 
behind  him  such  a  vast  and  varied  collection  of 
astoundingly  good  work  in  both  prose  and  poetry 
that  the  world  is  just  beginning  to  realize  what  a 
genius  the  man  was. 

Quiet  and  scholarly  were  his  days,  a  truly 
mental  existence,  for  though  there  was  but  little 
of  incident  or  adventure  about  his  daily  routine 
life,  he  thought  and  wrote  intensely  for  his  own 
time.  He  was  "poet,  critic,  dramatist,  savant, 
biologist,  philosopher,  novelist,  philologian  and 
grammarian,"  writing  always  in  a  style  unsur- 
passed certainly  by  any  modern  Frenchman,  and 
surpassing  many  old  masters.  A  style  so  lucid  and 
elastic  it  is,  that  though  different  translators  are 
writing  him  into  English,  his  own  peculiar  style 
remains  intact. 

As  a  philosopher  he  is  fascinating,  but  as  a 
philologist  he  is  supreme.  Amy  Lowell,  in  her 
critical  essay  on  de  Gourmont  in  "Six  French 
Poets,"  calls  it  the  one  department  that  he  com- 
pletely mastered.  Yet  in  none  of  the  arts  or  sci- 
ences to  which  he  contributed  did  he  cut  a  small 
figure.    He  definitely  enriched  them  all. 

Each  day  sees  a  new  interest  in  his  writings  in 
this  country  as  his  works  are  being  translated. 
The  startling  originality  of  the  man's  writings  is 
a  source  of  the  keenest  delight.  His  philosophical 
method,  his  poetic  idiom,  his  descriptive  prose  all 
bear  the  stamp  of  a  mind  that  recorded  its  own 
thoughts  and  did  not  care  nor  attempt  to  mirror 
the  thought  of  others. 

He  could  take  an  abstract  thought  and  define 
it,  denuding  it  of  all  its  confusing  and  cluttering 
associations  with  an  ease  and  penetration  that 
leaves  one  astounded.  He,  a  congenital  sensualist, 
wrote  poetry  with  a  nicety  of  word  balance  that 
never  touches  preciousness. 

He  is  already  recognized  as  having  a  big  place 
in  French  literature,  the  only  man  big  enough  to 
be  classed  with  and  perhaps  even  above  Anatole 
France.  His  prestige  has  solid  support  in  his  writ- 
ings.   He  is  surely  one  of  the  immortals. 

— C.  R.  H. 


THE  GOOSE  STEP 
(Written  and  Published  by  Upton  Sinclair) 

Upton  Sinclair's  previous  work,  particularly 
"100%"  and  "The  Brass  Check,"  give  one  an  idea 
of  the  method  and  style  to  expect  when  he  deals 
with  colleges  and  universities.  His  theorem  is, 
in  brief,  that  "Big  Business"  controls  institutions 
of  higher  learning  as  effectively  as  it  does  the 
newspapers,  through  its  gifts  to  endowment  funds 
and  the  position  of  its  representatives  on  inter- 
locking directorates  as  trustees.  All  the  schools, 
big  and  little,  fall  in  line  at  the  crack  of  the  whip 
and  goose  step  solemnly  along  the  way  pointed 
out  to  them. 

In  proof  of  this  statement  Sinclair  takes  up 
one  by  one  the  larger  schools  of  the  country,  and 
some  of  the  smaller  ones,  naming  the  representa- 
tives of  "Big  Business"  on  the  boards  of  trus- 
tees and  appending  instances  in  which  dismissal 
of  faculty  members  and  expulsion  of  students  has 
overtaken  those  who  ventured  to  deviate  from 
the  ranks.  The  author  knows  how  to  tell  a  story, 
and  the  book  makes  interesting  reading. 

The  chapter  on  Northwestern  University  seems 
rather  tame  compared  to  many  of  them.  Al- 
though much  is  made  of  the  Judge  Gary's  rela- 
tions to  the  school,  and  the  four  or  five  other  steel 
corporation  officers  on  the  board  of  trustees,  there 
apparently  is  not  much  of  a  case  to  be  made  on 
the  charge  of  expulsion  for  liberalism.  One  in- 
stance is  given  where  a  certain  faculty  man  was 
requested  to  resign  because  of  too  liberal  views ; 
that  is  all. 

As  a  matter  of  fact,  Northwestern  is  much  more 
tolerant  of  the  expression  of  opinion  than  many 
other  schools  in  this  part  of  the  country.  There 
is  less  repression  for  minority  views,  and  less 
compulsory  orthodoxy,  especially  in  economic 
matters. 

Sinclair  does  not  pretend  to  present  an  analysis 
of  the  situation ;  he  is  frankly  partisan.  It  would 
be  interesting  and  valuable  to  have  alongside 
this  volume  an  essay  on  the  relation  of  the  col- 
lege finance  to  progress,  written  by  some  such 
analyst  as  Walter  Lippmann.  In  the  meantime, 
here  is  an  interesting  collection  of  cases. 
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A  PROFOUND  PLAY 


ANTICIPATION : 

Time:     2831  A.  D. 

Place :     Fifth  intellectual  plane. 

Characters:  Inhabitant  AP-0861,  Social  Class 
B22,  Eugenic  Group  B-,  Intellectual  Tier  9213, 
Independent  Party.  Inhabitant  KC-919,  Social 
Class  C55,  Eugenic  Group  B,  Intellectual  Tier 
10,002,  Independent  Party. 

AP:  The  tests  give  me  four  hundred  and  thirty- 
five  more  years ;  and  I  have  had  two  hundred 
and  seventy  terms  of  ennui  already.  And 
not  even  a  means  of  suicide! 

KC:  The  Scott  tests  give  me  two  million  foot- 
pounds of  energy  and  nineteen  new  ideas  for 
my  next  three  hundred  years.  Wish  Scott 
had  never  lived.    Who  was  he? 

AP:  He  was  what  they  called  a  university  presi- 
dent, back  in  the  days  when  education  meant 
teaching  Mathematics  and  Business  and 
leaving  out  basic  things  like  Idealism. 

KC:  Queer  ideas  they  had  then!  But  they  did 
succeed  in  manufacturing  enough  asbestos 
clothing,  synthetic  food,  and  steel  buildings 
so  that  mankind  will  never  have  to  work 
again. 

And  isn't  that  just  the  trouble — nothing  to 
do? 

Well,  as  I  said,  life  is  a  frightful  bore:  and 
efficiency  is  so  high  that  one  can  not  even  do 
wrong  and  get  killed  or  do  right  and  kill 
himself. 

(showing  a  sign  of  interest  for  the  first 
time)  :  It  is  hard;  but  I  have  found  a  way 
out! 

(also  interested):     Impossible!     How? 
Have  you  ever  read  any  of  the  national  liter- 
ature? 

Nothing  of  the  ancient  national  periods,  only 
universal  literature. 

No  matter.  In  reading  a  paper  written 
shortly  after  the  national  breakups  in  the 
twenty-first  century,  a  treatise  on  certain 
periodicals  of  the  previous  century  called  col- 
lege comics,  (whose  humor,  by  the  way,  is 
singularly  modern  in  essence,  although 
crudely  done),  I  found  a  chapter  on  "Poisons 
of  the  National  Era."  Certain  paragraphs 
about  America  set  me  on  a  search. 

KC:    Yes,  yes;  go  on. 

AP:  In  the  fourth  subsurface  level  of  the  eternal 
fuel  supply,  I  found  a  bottle — 


AP: 


KC: 


AP 

KC 
AP: 

KC: 

AP: 


KC 


AP 


KC 


(interrupting,  a  punishable  offense  which  he 
does  not  notice)  :  I  know!  I  know!  How  is 
it  marked? 

(drawing  it  forth)  :  "Hooch,  South  Side, 
1923!" 

(with  an  excitement  which  would  incur  pun- 
ishment of  fifty  more  years  of  life,  if  he 
were  caught)  :    Then  it  is  sure !    The  bottle! 
The  bottle ! 
(They  drink  and  disintegrate.) 


IT  APPEARS  RUN-DOWN  EVERY  EVENING 

Wag:  What  did  you  buy  that  watch  for?  It 
won't  last  long. 

Rag:     Why,  it  tells  perfect  time. 

Wag:  But  I  can  see  on  the  face  of  it  that  its 
hours  are  numbered. 


The  camera  will  not  lie: 
So  speaks  an  adage  true — 

But  if  a  paper  maps  a  guy, 
Quite  oft  retouchers  do. 


"Why  do  you  call  your  car  Paul  Revere?" 
"Because  of  the  midnight  rides." 
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LET  THE  CADDIE  DO  IT 

The  golfer  gazed  at  his  caddie  indignantly. 

"A  driver  for  this  hole?  Only  a  hundred  and 
sixty  yards?  Why,  it's  just  a  mashie  and  a  putt 
for  me." 

Confidently  he  stepped  up  to  the  ball,  mashie  in 
hand. 

"Chug!" 

The  ball  dribbled  off  the  tee  amid  an  eruption  of 
clods. 

There  was  an  instant's  silence,  broken  by  the 
murmur  of  the  caddie:  "Now  for  a  helluva  long 
putt."  — Lampoon. 


Was  awfully  embarrassed  at  dinner  last  night. 
I  dropped  my  spoon  into  the  soup. 
Goodness,  what  did  you  do  then? 
Burnt  my  fingers.  — Wasp. 


Driver  of  Big  Truck:  Where  does  this  road  go 
to? 

Native:  I  dunno.  Didn't  know  they  were  going 
to  move  it.  ■ — Mirror. 


First  Student:  Let's  break  up  this  game;  the 
sun's  rising. 

Second  Student :  Goodnight,  I  should  have  been 
in  bed  an  hour  ago.  — Voo  Doo. 


Mary's  Beau    (waiting  for  her  to  come  down 
stairs)  :    Is  Mary  your  oldest  sister? 
Kid  Brother:    Yep. 

Mary's  Beau:     And  who  comes  after  her? 
Kid  Brother:    You  and  two  other  guys. 

— Lehigh  Burr. 


First  Stude:     Have  a  smoke? 
Second  Ditto:     Nope,  I'm  afraid  to.    Just  had 
this  suit  dry  cleaned!  — Widow. 


Flapper:     Are  those  binoculars  very  powerful? 

Sailor:  Miss,  these  glasses  bring  things  up  so 
close  that  everything  less  than  ten  miles  away 
looks  like  it  is  behind  you.  — Showme. 


ADD  LIFE'S  LITTLE  WORRIES 

Fond  Parent :  What  is  worrying  you,  my  son  ? 
Willie:     I  was  just  wondering  how  many  legs 
you  gotta  pull  off  a  centipede  to  make  him  limp. 

— Sun  Dodger. 


At  the  table:     Well,  fellows,  I  have  a  date  to- 
night with  the  keenest  woman  in  school. 
Chorus  of  thirty  voices:     No  you  haven't. 

— Lemon  Punch. 


He  staggered  down  the  crooked  street, 

His  load  borne  like  a  man ; 

For  this  was  moving  clay  for  him; 

And  he  couldn't  find  a  van.     — Orange  Owl. 


She:  You  never  think  of  your  footwear,  do 
you? 

He:  No,  that's  the  farthest  thing  from  my 

mind.  — Brown  Jug. 


Cobble:     Have  you  got  a  good  lawyer? 

Stone :    No,  but  he's  smart.  — Widow. 


The  porcupine  may  have  his  quills, 

The  elephant  his  trunk, 

But  when  it  comes  to  common  sense, 

My  money's  on  the  skunk.  — Burr. 


Farmer  (to  train  caller)  :    What  do  you  do  ? 
Train  Caller:     I  call  trains. 
Farmer:     Well,  call  me  one.     I'm  in  a  hurry. 

— Octopus. 


Lukus :     How  old  is  Arabelle  ? 
Lumpus:     Oh,  she  has  all  of  her  teeth. 
Lukus :    Already  or  still  ?  — Phoenix. 


Beggar:     Kind  sir,  will  you  give  me  a  dime  for 
a  bed? 

'26  (cautiously)  :     Let's  see  the  bed  first. 

— Gargoyle. 
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Salmagundi— 

"A  box  where  sweets  compacted  lie" 
to   tempt   the   taste,  intrigue   the  eye 

Visualize  this  newest  member  of  Whitman's  Quality  Group, 
a  gift-box  of  metal,  with  mosaic  design  by  Mucha.  Imagine 
the  hinged  lid  swinging  back,  releasing  the  aroma  of  this  new 
assortment  of  Whitman's,  a  promise  of  the  treat  to  come: 

Majestic,  Plum  Pudding,  Mint  Rings,  Pecan  Cluster,  Filbert  Cluster, 
Brazil,  Marshmallow  Fudge,  Nougat,  Molasses  Chewing,  Pecan  Marsh- 
mallow,  Solid  Tablet,  Marshmallow  Square,  Almonds,  Flat  Cream 
Mints,  St.  Nicholas,  Marshmallow  Apricot,  Molasses  Chips,  Pecan  Cara- 
mel, Milk  Chocolate  Blossoms,  Solid  Chocolate  Butterfly,  Molasses 
Blocks,  Marshmallow  Mints,  Messenger  Boy.  Surely  "a  feast  of  nectared 
sweets  where  no  crude  surfeit  reigns." 

Salmagundi  Chocolates,  in  their  sought-for  art  metal  box, 
are  sold  by  that  selected  store  near  you  displaying  the  sign 


Chocolates 
and  Confections 


STEPHEN  F.  WHITMAN  &.  SON,  Inc.,  Philadelphia,  U.  S.  A. 

Also  makers  of  Whitman's  Instantaneous  Chocolate,  Cocoa  and  Marshmallow  Whip 


Whitman's  famous  candies  are  sold  by 

Chas.  H.  Burkett  Evanston  Pharmacy,  Lee-Fraser  Drug  Co. 

H.  S.  Etherington  601  Davis  St.  John  V.  Lee 

Evanston  Pharmacy,  Fraser  &.  Lee  University  Drug  Store 

1900  Central  Ave.  Foster  St.  Pharmacy  H.  L.  Swenson 

Special 

Northwestern 

Package 
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CAMPANTARES  | 

1 

Distinctive  and  Exclusive 

NORTHPORT,  MICHIGAN                           |                   nAT»\Trrrrrr                   ' 

On  Grand  Traverse  Bay                                                    j            ,                                (.  T  A    lY  N    F       1         I      C,                               ' 

For  college  £,irls  and  alumnae.   Land  and  Water       |        j 

Sports.     A  lar&e  lod&e  and  bungalows  provide       |        ]                                         T_J  A  HTC 

all  the  charm  and  freedom  of  camp  life  with       ,        , 

none  of  its  discomforts.                 ForBoMetWrite      |      j                        Moderate  in  Price 

Director                                   ADELAIDE  HANAFORD       j 

MIRIAM  STEEVER                              Blackstone  Hotel       [        i       „^  _       .     0                            tti  7  a  tvtct/^tvt    tt  t          ! 

Highland  Park,  111.                                   Ch.ca&o,  111.      !       |      806  Davts  Street               EVANSTON,  ILL.      | 

Flop:    Prof.  Jiggetts  always  goes  to  the  bottom  CONFESSION 

of  the  matter.  Overheard  at  a  movie  where  an  Oriental  play 

Flip:    Yes,  but  it's  such  a  boring  process.  was  on  the  screen  and  incense  filled  the  house: 

"Usher,"  complained  a  pompous  man  in  an  aisle 

"What  is  the  orchestra  playing  now?"  asked  the  seat,  "I  smell  punk." 
woman  arriving  at  the  concert  during  a  stormy         "That's   all   right,"   whispered  the   usher  con- 
symphony,  fidently,  "just  sit  where  you  are  and  I  won't  put 

"I  don't  know,  ma'am,"  replied  the  polite  sub-  anyone  near  you."  - — Pitt  Panther. 

stitute  usher,  "but  it  sounds  as  if  they  were  play-  

ing  hob."  How   did   you  get   the  rugs  so  clean   in  your 

P'reshman,  get  off  the  grass!  house? 

Pray  tell,  sir,  how  does  it  happen  that  you  can  Couldn't  think  of  any  other  way,  so  we  started 

see  me?  — Dodo.  a  crap  game.  ■ — Jester. 


SOUNDS  LIKE  IT  Old  Lady:     Doctor,  don't  you  think  I  should 

I  hang  my  head  in  shame  every  time  I  see  the  go  to  a  warmer  climate? 
family  wash  in  the  back  yard.  Doctor :    Yes,  madam,  but  I  am  doing  all  I  can 

Oh,  do  they?  — Bison.  to  save  you  from  it.  ■ — Phoenix. 


TRUE  TO  FORM  How  did  you  manage  to  get  home  so  early  last 

Minister:     My  good  man,  do  you  keep  the  Ten  night? 

Commandments?  Oh,   I   had   tough   luck.      I  leaned  against   her 

Drug  Clerk:     No,  but  we  have  something  just  door  bell.                                                  — Puppet. 

as  good.                                                 — Tar  Baby.  

ENLIGHTENED 


THE  SATURDAY  LINE-UP  Swear:     Gee,  that  girl  is  blond.    She  must  use 

Teacher:     Oscar,  what  is  the  Ancient  Order  of  peroxide, 
the  Bath?  Cusse:    Maybe;  I  saw  her  in  the  bleachers  last 

Oscar  (puzzled)  :     I  dunno;  Johnny  comes  first,  Saturday.  — Widow. 

then  Willie,  then  the  baby,  and  then  me.  

— The  Flamingo.  "Is  this  the  Fire  Department?"  yelled  the  ex- 

■ cited  chemistry  professor  over  the  phone. 


Bellhop  (after  guest  has  rung  for  ten  minutes)  :  "Yes,  what  do  you  want?" 

Did  you  ring,  sir?  "How  far  is  it  to  the  nearest  alarm  box,  my 

Guest:     Hell,  no;  I  was  tolling;  I  thought  you  laboratory  is  on  fire  and  I  must  turn  in  the  call 

were  dead.                                                  — Wasp.  at  once."                                                — Blue  Jay. 


Proud    Chorusman:      How    do    these    artificial         Why  doesn't  Bob  have  to  train? 
calves  look?  He  gets  his  condition  from  the  Faculty. 

Callboy:     Nobby!  — Lampoon.  — Banter. 
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Dine  where  dining  is  a  pleasure — Spoehr's  Four  Loop  Tea  Rooms 


INALIENABLE  RIGHTS  OF  A  CITIZEN 

Teacher:     Name  some  of  the  rights  you  will 
have  when  you  get  older,  Johnny. 
Johnny :     Funeral  rites. 


Price  $140.00 


A  SHANK 
ELECTRIC  DISHWASHER 

Should  be  in  every 

Home  •  Fraternity  House  •  School 
Church  •  Hospital  and  Restaurant 

We  want  to  engage  a  number  of  students  to 
sell  these  machines  during  vacation.  The  appli- 
ance is  one  of  demonstrated  merit.  The  work 
is  easy  and  agreeable.  The  compensation  is 
greater  than  is  commonly  paid  for  short  time 
employment. 

For  particulars  call,  write  or  telephone 

CYRUS  SHANK  COMPANY 

Telephone  Haymarket  0673 
625  Jackson  Boulevard  Chicago 


After  all,  if  the  faculty  cannot  ethically  be  held 
responsible  for  the  actions  of  the  undergraduate, 
neither  can  the  students  be  held  responsible  for 
the  way  some  profs  get   away  with  murder  in 

class. 

THE  AU  FAIT  DINER— COLLEGE  STYLE 

(Continued  from  page  18) 

by  holy  mackerel !  Meticulous  pains  should  be 
taken  to  ignore  passing  waiters. 

The  following  exception  may  be  noted  in  ex- 
treme cases.  Should  some  assertive  waiter  crack 
you  a  paralyzing  blow  on  the  sub-dorsal  vertebra 
with  a  loaded  tray,  and  distribute  noodle  soup 
evenly  over  your  new  fur  coat,  it  is  quite  correct 
to  step  gracefully  to  one  side.  However,  apologies 
would  be  slightly  de  trop  as  soup  retails  for  only 
fifteen  (15)  cents  a  cup. 

Ex.  No.  4.  The  correct  conduct  for  young  gentle- 
men dining  en  masse  is  the  most  difficult  to  acquire 
since  it  demands  the  most  strenuous  technique. 
The  entry  should  be  in  the  nature  of  an  explosion. 
Then  scatter  out  like  a  football  team  after  the 
kick-off  and  charge  down  the  room,  your  objective 
being  the  large  booth  in  the  rear.  Knock  down 
coats,  upset  chairs  and  scatter  menus.  If  you 
fail  to  do  this  withdraw  at  once  to  the  sidewalk 
and  try  it  again. 

At  the  end  of  the  meal,  if  correctly  conducted, 
the  sugar  bowl  should  contain  a  little  sugar  and  a 
lot  of  other  things.  The  water  bottle  should  con- 
tain a  little  water,  besides  match  stubs,  paper  and 
a  hundred  cigarette  butts.  The  dishes  should  be 
artistically  distributed  over  three  places,  to-wit: 
the  table,  the  benches,  and  the  floor.  Water  should 
be  all  over  everything,  including  some  of  the 
prominent  guests.  By  no  means  forget  to  leave 
several  lighted  cigarettes  on  the  edge  of  the  table. 
This  is  always  done.  It  is  always  expected  that 
the  lamp-shades  will  be  burned  in  a  number  of 
places  from  the  same  source.  In  short  the  wreck 
should  be  so  complete  that  it  will  require  the  com- 
bined services  of  everybody  from  the  pastry  chef 
to  the  landlord's  third  cousins  to  clear  it  in  time 
for  the  morrow's  convulsion.  This  will  cause 
comment  among  the  waiters.  The  proprietor  will 
hear  of  it  and  there  will  be  a  general  laugh  al~ 
around. 
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Spoehr's  Michigan  Boulevard  Candies.     Watch  for  week-end  specials 


One 


■Two 


■Three Four 


Five! 


That's  what  we  have — 
Five  Floors  of  Reliable  Merchandise  Priced  Low 

LOREN  MILLER  &  CO. 

BROADWAY  AT  LAWRENCE  •  CHICAGO 
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PLAYING  THE  PART 

Professor:     What  do  you  mean  by  such  inso- 
lence?   Are  you  in  charge  of  this  class  or  am  I? 

Stude    (humbly)  :      I  know  I'm  not  in  charge, 
sir. 

Professor:     Very  well,  if  you're  not  in  charge 
then,  don't  try  to  act  like  a  conceited  ass. 

— Gargoyle. 

Daughter:     Has  my  mail  come  yet? 
Mother:     Daughter,  you  must  stop  using  that 
terrible  slang.  — Burr. 


MOSER 

SHORTHAND 

COLLEGE 

Special 
Three  Months  Course 

Open  to  University  Gradu- 
ates or  Undergraduates 

BULLETIN  ON    REQUEST 

116  So.  Michigan  Ave. 

Twelfth  Floor     Randolph  4347 
CHICAGO 

High  School  Graduates 

ONLY  are  Enrolled 
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THE  LAST  LAUGH 

Soph  (to  pea-green  Frosh  whom  he  had  been 
ragging  a  bit)  :  Say,  Freshman,  can  you  guess 
my  correct  age? 

Frosh:  Come  a  bit  closer  so  I  can  get  a  good 
look  at  your  teeth? 

Soph:     What  for? 

Frosh :  Why,  down  on  the  farm  where  I  was 
raised,  we  always  guess  the  age  of  a  jackass  by 
counting  his  teeth.  — Lord  Jeff. 


CIRCUMSTANTIAL  EVIDENCE 

How  do  you  know  he's  in  love? 

What  else  would  make  a  man  absent  minded 
enough  to  put  his  dirty  shirt  to  bed  then  jump 
down  the  clothes  chute?  — Sun  Dodger. 


TRUE  INSPIRATION 

Henri :     How  was  the  wedding  ? 
Etta:     Horrible!     The  preacher  got  his  pages 
mixed,  and  read  the  "Prayer  for  Those  at  Sea." 

— Bear  Skin. 


A  man  was  coming  home  one  night.  He  started 
to  cut  across  the  lawn  and  ran  into  a  little  tree 
planted  there.  He  circled  around,  tried  again, 
and  ran  into  it  again.  He  circled  the  other  way 
and  hit  it  once  moi*e.  Then  he  sat  down  at  the 
foot  of  it  and  started  to  cry,  "Losht,"  he  wept, 
"Losht  in  an  impenetrable  foresht." — Pelican. 


PRACTICE  MAKES  PERFECT 

And   so   the   young   saxophonist   next   door   is 
dead.     Don't  you  miss  him? 

I  used  to.    But,  boy,  I  sure  didn't  that  last  time! 

— Log. 


Prof. :     From  where  does  New  York  draw  its 
milk  supply? 

All  Wise  Fresh:     Cows.  — Mugwump. 


Hope  Chest,  Isis,  Dear  Heart,  Kiddie  Kapers.  What  could  be  sweeter? 
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Courtesy  and  Service  Our  Motto 

The  only  place  on  North  Shore 
you  can  hear 

4    Best  Talking  Machines  on  Earth 

SONORA 
BRUNSWICK 
EDISON 
COLUMBIA 

Hear  them  before  making 
your  selection 

PATTERSON  BROS. 

828  DAVIS  STREET 

Telephone   Evanston    6  54 

Telephone  Wilmette  526 

Chicago    Store:     1950    Irving    Park    Blvd. 


SELF  DEFENSE 

The  Visitor:  You  poor  man!  Did  they  put 
those  bars  in  your  window  to  keep  you  in  ? 

The  Inmate:  No'm.  They  trust  to  me  honor. 
Them  bars  was  put  there  to  keep  the  mosquitoes 
out.  — Who  Doo. 


PERNICIOUS  HABIT 

Passenger:  I  say,  driver,  what  is  the  average 
life  of  a  locomotive  ? 

Driver:    Oh,  about  thirty  years,  sir. 

Passenger:  I  should  think  such  tough-looking 
thing  would  last  longer  than  that. 

Driver:  Well,  perhaps  it  would,  sir,  if  it  didn't 
smoke  so  much.  — Wampus. 


Dumb:    What's  your  roommate  like? 
Bell:     Darn  near  everything  I've  got. 

— Cougar's  Paw. 


Squire:     Did  you  send  for  me,  my  lord? 
Launcelot :    Yes,  make  haste,  bring  me  the  can- 
opener;  I've  got  a  flea  in  my  knight  clothes. 

— Ski-u-mah. 


+ 
I 
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WIDEWEB 


^Boston 
Garter, 


Quality/ 


I  How  did  your  Garters 

!  look  this  morning? 

I 

I  If  you  need  a  new  pair,  why  not 

|  try  our  "Wideweb"  Boston? 

I 

I  GEORGE  FROST  COMPANY,  MAKERS,  BOSTON 


§._., 


a/liter  the 
Evening,  Stroll, 

Which  comes  often  now, 
a  visit  to  us  will  be  a 
pleasant  ending.  Drinks 
which  are  cool,  and  deli- 
cious sundaes  will  refresh 
you  greatly. 

PINK  SHOP 

602  DAVIS  STREET 

"The   Home   of  Tasty   Food" 


■+ 
•+ 


Page  thirty-three 


Spoehr's  Confections,  better  than  ever.  Ask  your  neighborhood  dealer 
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Cap  and  Gown  Days— 

can  best  be  preserved  by  a  photograph 


EUGENE  L.  RAY 


Phone  2238 


STUDIO 


Hoyburn  Building 


. — + 


TRY  THIS,  SENIORS 

Boss:  Don't  you  know  that  this  is  a  private 
office  ?  How  much  did  you  pay  the  office  boy  to  let 
you  in? 

Job-Hunting  Senior:  I  got  in  free,  sir.  It  says, 
"No  Admission"  on  the  door.  — Bean  Pot. 


Teacher  :  What  is  a  blotter? 
Bright  Stude:     A  blotter  is  the  thing  that  you 
look  for  while  the  ink  is  drying.         — Humbug. 


Does  Mary  tell  you  everything  she  knows? 
Yes,  but  she  doesn't  stop  at  that. — Sour  Owl. 


Stop!— after  the  Game  at 
the  CentralConfectionery 

1020  Central  Street 
On  the  Southeast  Corner 

For  Your  ICE  CREAM, 

CANDIES  and  COLD  and  HOT 

LUNCHEONS 

■'The  Nearest  place  to  the  Athletic  Field" 


A  MOTORING  ROMANCE 

The  young  man  at  the  wheel  removed  his  hand 
from  its  rim  gently,  oh,  so  gently,  slipped  it  around 
the  soft  curves  of  that  which  nestled  beside  him. 
Carefully,  hesitatingly,  he  pulled  it  toward  him 
with  a  sort  of  a  lifting,  sliding  motion.  As  if 
fearful  of  its  fragility  he  brought  it  against  his 
shoulder,  then  carefully  rested  it  upon  his  breast 
for  a  moment.  His  eyes  were  half-closed  and  his 
chest  heaved  as  he  felt  that  his  purpose  was  to  be 
achieved.  The  gentle  roundness  before  him  rose 
slowly,  as  his  grasp  tightened,  and  then  settled 
into  its  allotted  place. 

And  the  young  man,  having  gotten  the  tire  into 
place  on  its  wheel  successfully,  tightened  up  the 
lugs  and  returned  to  his  seat  in  the  car. — Octopus. 


Judge : 
Drunk : 
Judge : 
Drunk : 


UNANIMOUS 

Who  brought  you  here  ? 

Two  policemen. 
Drunk,  I  suppose? 

Yes,  sir.     Both  of  them.- 


-Blue  Jav. 


The  boy  stood  on  the  burning  deck, 

He  did  not  scream  or  shout. 
He  waited  till  the  ship  went  down 

And  put  the  fire  out.  — -Brown  Jug. 


Pun  (y)  Prof. :    Those  are  queer  scales  you  have. 
Suppose  they  are  of  the  ambuscade  type? 
Grocer:    Ambuscade  type? 
Prof. :     Yes,  they  lie  in  weight. — Gargoyle. 


She: 
He: 


Oh,  look  at  the  monkey  playing  poker. 
Then  it's  a  chipmunk.        — Chaparral. 


Gabe:     Well,  my  wife's  gone  into  politics. 
Abe:     You  don't  say,  how's  that? 
Gabe:     She's  speaker  of  the  house! 

— Showme. 
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SPECTACLES  and  EYEGLASSES 

The  Aimer  Coe  Store  in  the  North  Shore  Hotel  offers  every- 
thing in  the  way  of  eyeglass  service  that  any  optical  store  any- 
where can  have  for  you.  Full  stocks  of  all  styles  of  frames 
and  lenses  are  carried,  and  all  work  is  done  on  the  prem- 
ises. New  lenses  can  be  made  accurately  from  the  meas- 
urements of  old  lenses  without  the  original  prescription. 

Aimer  Coe  &  Company 

Opticians 
527  Davis  Street 


I 

i 


NOT  ON  THE  SQUARE 

Our  candidate  for  the  absent  minded  professor- 
ship is  the  prof,  who  squared  2  on  a  slide  rule  and 
got  3.999  for  the  answer.  — Owl. 


Excited  Husband  (to  doctor  over  the  phone)  : 
Hello,  Doctor,  my  wife  has  appendicitis.  What 
shall  I  do? 

Central  (breaking  in)  :     Operator. — Jester. 


Farmer  Brown :  I've  got  a  new  pig  and  I  named 
him  Ink. 

Neighbor:    What's  the  idea?    Is  he  black? 

Farmer  Brown:  No,  but  he's  always  getting 
out  of  the  pen  and  running  all  over.        — Dodo. 


Prof,  (after  a  trying  first  hour  class)  :  Some 
time  ago  my  doctor  told  me  to  exercise  early  every 
morning  with  dumb-bells.  Will  the  class  report 
tomorrow  before  breakfast?   Dismissed. — Froth. 


AS  IN  A  GLASS  DARKLY 

The  absent  minded  professor  surveyed  himself 
in  the  hair-brush,  instead  of  the  mirror. 
"Gracious,  I  need  a  shave!"  he  mused. 

— Sun  Dodger. 
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no 

Tifthjfoenue's EiJoritePipe 

here  is  something 
fine  about  it 

*3fandup  WMDEMUTMo. 

at  the  better 

smoke  shops  NEW  YORK 


We  specialize  in  candy  mail-orders.      Remember  us  on  Memorial  Day 


"Bill"  and  Leo  wish  the 
student  body  a  pleasant 
vacation.  When  you  come 
back  next  fall  remember 


EVANSTON.    ILL. 
620    DAVIS   ST. 


Herpicide:    Will  the  coach  be  given  a  letter? 
Japalac:    Certainly.    Didn't  he  make  the  team? 

— Banter. 


He :  I've  had  bad  luck  with  my  cars,  never  had 
one  yet  that  wasn't  stolen. 

She:  That  isn't  a  very  gentlemanly  way  of 
procuring  them.  — Tiger. 


A  boy  was  leading  a  dilapidated-looking  horse 
down  a  country  lane. 

Traveler:  Say,  boy,  how  long  has  that  horse 
been  dead? 

Boy  (quickly)  :  Three  days,  sir — but  you're  the 
first  buzzard  who's  noticed  it.  — Drexerd. 


Let  us  save  you  money! 

We  specialize  in  all  kinds  of 
TIRE  and  TUBE  REPAIRING. 

We  also  carry  a  complete 
stock  of  new  TIRES,  TUBES 
and  AUTO  ACCESSORIES 
at  reasonable  prices. 


i 


EVANSTON  TIRE  CO. 

522  Dempster  Street 

EAST     OF     CHICAGO      AVENUE 

PHONE  4338 


CLASSIFIED 

Do  you  think  that  Professor  Kidder  meant  any- 
thing by  it? 

What? 

He  advertised  a  lecture  on  "Fools."  I  bought  a 
ticket  and  it  said,  "Admit  One.'  " — Virginia  Reel. 


Noted  Lecturer:  You  boys  are  now  in  the 
flower  of  manhood. 

Voice  of  College  Stude:  Yes,  all  blooming 
idiots !  — Scalper. 


My  father  weighed  only  four  pounds  when  he 
was  born. 

Great  heaven,  did  he  live?  — Lampoon. 


Guide:  This  tower  goes  back  to  William  the 
Conqueror. 

Tourist:  Why,  what's  the  matter  with  it,  isn't 
it  satisfactory?  — Burr. 


Prof,  (to  freshman  entering  class  late)  :    When 
were  you  born? 

Freshman:     On  the  second  of  April. 

Prof.:    Late  again.  — Yellow  Jacket. 


.j., — . . ._,. „ 

Main  Office  Telephone:  Edfeewater  1646 


Branch 
No.  1    5900  Lincoln  Ave. 

Ravenswood  8600 
No.  2    1128  Foster  Ave. 

Edfeewater  1646 
No.  3   4536  Irvinfe  Park  Blvd. 


Du  Brock's  Riding  Academy 

Largest  Academy  in  the  U.  S.  A. 

1128  Foster  Avenue  .  .  CHICAGO 

$1.00  Per  Hour — Evenin&s  4  hours  for  $1.50 


350  Saddle  Horsei — Six  Branches 

Branch 
No.  *   7215  Franklin  Street 

Forest  Park,  F.  P.  1465 
No.  5   6402  Grand  Avenue 
No.  6   Lonfewood  Drive  and 
Westley  St.,  Morgan  Park 
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MONARCH 
STATIONERY 
COMPANY 

Wishes  all  Students 
a  Pleasa nt  and 
Enjoyable  Summer 
Vacation      ^D      <^0 


1618  ORRINGTON  AVE. 

OPPOSITE  Y.  M.  C.  A. 


WRONG  NUMBER 

How  would  you  classify  a  telephone  girl?     Is 
hers  a  business  or  a  profession  ? 

Neither,  it's  a  calling.  — Wampus. 


Teacher:     Johnny,  use  Idaho  in  a  sentence. 
Johnny:     Idaho  lot  rather  answer  some  other 
question.  — Showme. 


"I've    got    that    dope    down    Pat,"    said    Mrs. 
Murphy,  as  she  laid  down  the  bottle  of  castor  oil. 

— Harvard  Magazine. 


Library  attendant:  What's  the  meaning  of  all 
this  noise? 

Stalling  student  (sotto  voice)  :  History's  re- 
peating itself.  —Showme. 


APPLIED  MATHEMATICS 

The  quickest  method  of  obtaining  a  square  root: 
"Get  behind  a  mule  and  pull  his  tail." — Widow. 


George :    How  much  did  it  set  you  back  to  have 
your  hair  bobbed? 

Babette:     Oh,  about  four  years. 

— Dartmouth  Jack  o'  Lantern. 
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process 

dives  a 
delightful 
quality  that 
cannot  be 
duplicated 


:GE£P< 


NEWELL  AND  RETCHIN 


HOWARD  THEATRE 

(Seating  Capacity  1650) 
1627  Howard  Street 

Tel.  Rogers  Park  0808 


I 


ADELPHI  THEATRE 

(Seating  Capacity  1250) 
7074  N.  Clark  Street 

Tel.  Rogers  Park  1039 


CHICAGO 
The  North  Shore's  Representative  Theatres 


I 
I 
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TELEPHONE  2656 


I 


M.  Weiland 

FLORIST 

602  'Davis  Street 


Evanston,  111 


BUY  YOUR 

JOHNSTON 
&  MURPHY 

SHOES  AT   THE 

NORTH  SHORE 
BOOTERY 

529  DAVIS  ST.,  COR.  CHICAGO  AVE. 


Dumb:     Did  you  ever  read  "To  a  Bumblebee' 
Bell:     No;  how  do  you  make  them  listen? 

— Octopus. 


"Column  right,"  said  the  bookkeeper  as  he  saw 
that  the  books  balanced  to  the  penny. — Sun  Dial. 

+„_„ f 

THE  COLLEGE  RENDEZVOUS 

BEACH   VIEW   GARDEN 

Wilson  Avenue  at  Clarendon 


She:     George,  do  you  know  my  favorite  joke? 
He :     Well — er — I  believe  I  have  met  him  be- 
fore.  — Panther. 


Beach  View  Garden 
Orchestra 


A  Tempting,  Tasty  $1  .00 

Table  de  Hote  Dinner  for     A. 


"That's  no  cinch,"  said  the  Jockey  as  he  and  the 
horse  left  the  saddle.  — Blue  Jav. 


Special    Arrangements  May  Be  Made  for  Fraternity 
and  Sorority  Nights 

4. „_„, , „_,4 
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SKOOGLUND'S    CAFETERIA 

'ZJhe  (Place  Where  'TJhin^s  (Taste  So  Good 
1138-40  Wilson  Ave. 
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FISCHER  for  FLOWERS 

Corsages  a  Specialty 

614-616  Dempster  Street 

Phones  1746-1747  Member  Florist  Telegraph  Delivery  Association     1 


Tll£>    M^>i1II     r^T^^'J'V     Rll  iJ A 1 Vl  CT      This  is  the  new  home  of  the  Neely  Printing  Company.     This  modern  plant,  the  layout  of 
A  llC     I'VC'lV     I^eeiJ     UUHU-Ulg       which  represents  the  latest  in  efficiency,  is  fullyeqi 


OUR  NEW  PHONE  IS  SUPERIOR  8992 


Catalogs,  Booklets,  Folders, 

Direct-by-Mail  Advertising 


equipped  with  the  most  up-to-date  Machinery. 
The   entire   huilding  is  used   for   the  production  of  good  printing. 

871  North  Franklin  Street 
CHICAGO 


NEELY  PRINTING  COMPANY 


James:    Do  you  ever  gamble? 

John :    Sure ;  come  on,  you  chase  me. 


-Record. 


What  do  you  think  of  my  dancing  pumps? 
My  dear,  they're  immense.  — Scalper. 


Perhaps  the  wandering  Jew 
place  to  park  his  car. 


was  looking  for  a 
—Goblin. 


Cop :    You  had  better  take  a  taxi  home. 
Stewed:     Sh'no  use,  me  wife  wouldn't  let  me 
keep  the  thing  in  the  house.       — Yellow  Jacket. 


NORTH  SHORE  HARDWARE  CO. 


618  DAVIS  STREET 


r7)Qj 


EVANSTON  11   j 


Page  thiHy-nine 


i 


PUBLIC  SALES 

W/E  HAVE  purchased  122,000  pair  U.  S. 
Army  Munson  last  shoes,  sizes  5M 
to  12,  which  was  the  entire  surplus  stock 
of  one  of  the  largest  U.  S.  Government 
shoe  contractors. 

This  shoe  is  guaranteed  one  hundred  per 
cent  solid  leather;  color  dark  tan,  bellows 
tongue,  dirt  and  water  proof.  The  actual 
value  of  this  shoe  is  $6.00.  Owing  to  this 
tremendous  buy  we  can  offer  same  to  the 
public  at  $2.95. 

Send  correct  size.  Pay  postman  on  delivery 
or  send  money  order.  If  shoes  are  not  as 
represented  we  will  cheerfully  refund  your 
money  promptly  upon  request. 


National  Bay  State  Shoe  Company 

296  Broadway  -  -  NEW  YORK 


EVANSTON,    ILLINOIS 
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Qjo  Make  {lie  ^Prophesy  of  l 

Success  i 

come    true,   plan   among  other   things   to  1 

build  a  Savings  Account  as  you  go  along.  I 

This  summer  will  he  a  good  time  to  add  to  it.  I 

==:^^^=^=^^^=^=  I 

STATE  BANK  &  TRUST  COMPANY  I 


I 

I 
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VICTOR  SUPREMACY 

Five  out  of  seven  operatic 
stars  at  the  15th  Music 
Festival  are  Victor  Artists. 
The  world's  greatest  artists 
have  chosen  the  Victrola. 
It  should  be  your  choice. 

North  Shore  Talking  Machine  Co. 

WINNETKA  EVANSTON 

554  Center  Street  603  Davis  Street 


ATTENTION! 

To  the  Northwestern  University 
Students  and  Co-eds. 


The  North  Shore  Hotel 
Barber  Shop 


The  most  Sanitary  in  Evanston,  is  employ- 
ing only  First  Class,  Experienced  Barbers  to 
attend  to  the  wishes  and  needs  of  the  Students 
and  Co-eds  in  this  line.  A  trial  will  surely 
convince  you. 

WM.  B.  ENGELHARDT,  Mfer. 


ONE  PUP  TOO  MANY 

Prof.:     We  will  have  to  keep  these  dogs  out  of 
the  classroom — I  must  draw  the  line  somewhere. 

—Do  Do. 


THIS  IS  A  DEEP  ONE 

Let's  talk  over  something  deep? 

Sure,  jump  in  the  boat.  — Octopus. 


A  TRIFLE  PREMATURE 

First  Prisoner:  Well,  partner,  what  are  you  in 
for? 

Second  Ditto:     Found  some  jewelry. 

F.  P.:  Well,  they  didn't  send  you  up  for  that, 
did  they? 

Second  D.:     Found  it  before  the  owner  lost  it. 

— Tiger. 


How  cloth  the  gentle  grapefruit 

Arise  in  righteous  wrath, 
And  give  the  helpless  eater 

A  morning  shower-bath.        — Widow. 


Naive:      That    man    that    just    passed    looked 
familiar. 

Blase:    He  was!  — Siren. 
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Established  One  Hundred  and  One  Years 


IN  THE  OHONE  MODEL  our  English  designer  has  given  us  a  Golf  Coat 
originally  obtainable  only  from  certain  exclusive  sport  tailors  in  London.    It  is 
a  four-piece  suit  and  at  such  times  when  you  don't  wear  knickers,      ^.  _    ,  , 
the  long  trouser  affords  a  very  comfortable  lounge  suit.   Specially  priced,    ■fi'rU.  UU 

White  rlannel  trousers,  tailored  as  the  best,  special  §7.25 

$frotomng2^mg&Co. 

12  West  Washington  Street 


C.    W.    Herdrickson,    Manager 


BOSTON 

407   Washington    St. 
BROOKLYN,    X.    V. 

Fulton  St.  at  )Jc  Kalb  Avi 
BUFFALO 

571    .Main   St. 
CHICAGO 

12-14    W.   Washington   St. 
CINCINNATI 

4th   &   Race  Sts. 


CLEVELAND 

419  Euclid  Ave. 
DENVER 

1624-30   Stout   St. 
DETROIT 

Washington  Blvd.  at  Grand  River 
KANSAS   CITY 

Grand  Ave.   &   11th   St. 
MILWAUKEE 

2-12    Grand    Ave. 


MINNEAPOLIS 

\  icollett  at  Fifth   St. 
NEW  YORK  CITY 

1265    Broadway   at   32nd    St. 

16   Cooper    Square  at    5th   St. 
OMAHA 

Cor.    15th    &    Douglas    Sts. 
PHILADELPHIA 

1524-6    Chestnut    St. 


PITTSBURGH 

439-441   Wood  St. 
PROVIDENCE 

Westminster   &  Eddy   Sts. 
ST.   PAUL 

6th   &    Robert   Sts. 
ST.    LOUIS 

Cor.    6th    &   Locust   Sts. 
SEATTLE 

2nd  Ave.  &  University  St. 
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THE    MAIN     ENTRANCE 


PALM    COURT 


RECEPTION    COURTS 


AND    ELEVATOR    LOBBY 


Entertainment  Facilities  DeLuxe 


There  will  be  real  prestige  and 
unusual  pleasure  for  those  who 
entertain  at  The  Orrington. 

The  imposing  entrance,  elegant 
reception  courts, luxurious  lounge, 
and  two  magnificent  ballrooms, 
one  on  the  mezzanine  floor  and 

The  rates  on  the  ballrooms,  banquet  h 
be  moderate.     Reservations  for  early 


one  on  the  roof,  offer  environ- 
ment and  entertainment  features 
de  luxe. 

There  will  be  no  place  more  at- 
tractive, more  desirable,  or  of 
greater  prestige  for  social  affairs 
than  The  Orrington. 

alls  and  private  dining  rooms  will 
fall  parties  should  be  made  now. 


Ready  September  First 


Telephone  Evanston  8700 


